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9 Arcadia 

OR, Kg 

The Triumph of 1 and Honour 


Over the Tyranny of 


Luſt and inſulting Fortune. 


It being a Hiſtery as well to inform ; 
as to delight the Underſtanding. 


” 
* 


dd 


In which the perfections of innocent and unexampled 
Beauties, and the croſs Adventures of faithſul Lovers, in- 
termingled with incomparable Acts of Chivalry, 
and the variety of ſundry wonderful events 
are excellently and moſt lively 
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Horat. % 
'Omne tulit pundum qui miſeuit utili dud 
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He above othetShbeft of all doth write, 2 
Who knows wich profit how to mix delight” W 
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Ourteous and wile, whoſe judgements 
not intangled with envy) enlarge the 
deſerts ot the Learned by your libe. 
rall cenſures, vouchſaſe to welcome 

| your Scholler-like Shepheard with 
ſoch Univerſity entertainment, as either the nature 
uf your Rpunty> or the cuſtome of your common 
Civility may afford. To you heappeals that knew 
him ab extrema pueritia» whole placet he accounts 
the plaud ue of his pains: thinking his day-labour 
was not altogether laviſht ſine linea, it there be any 
thing at all in it, that dotholere Atticum in your e- 
ſtimate. Tum not ignorant how eloquent our gow- 
ned Age is grown of late, ſo that every mechanical 
mate abhorreth the Engliſh he was born too, and 
plucks with a ſolemne periphrafis, his at vales from 
the inkhornz which I impure, not ſo much to the 
perfection of Arts, as to the ſervile imitation of 
vain glorious Tragedians, who contend not ſo ſeri- 


A 2 ouſly 


euſly to excell in action, as to embowell the Clouds 
in a ſpeech of compariſon > thinking themſelves 
more then initiated in Poets immorrality, if they. 
but once get Boreas by the beard, and the heaven - 
ly Bull by the deaw · lap. But herein I cannot fo fully 
bequeath them to folly, as their ideot Art-maſters, 
that intrude themſelves to our ears as the Alcumiſts | 
of Eloquence, who (mounted on the Stage of Ar- 
regance) think to outbrave better Pens with the | 
ſwelling bumbaſt of bragging blank verſe. 


Then did he make heauens Uanlt to reboand 
with roauce robble bobble 
Of ruffe raffe roaring» 


_ withthwith thuack thurlery bouncing. 
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GREENS ARCADIA. 


OR, 


The Triumph of Love and Honour ever the 
tyranny of Lum and inſulting For tun e. 


Fter that the wzath of mighty [ove had 
wzapt Arcavia with noyſome peftilence,in- 
ſomuch that the air yielding pꝛe jndicial ſa⸗ 
W vours,leemed to be peremptozp in ſome fa- 
tall reſolution, Democles ſoveraign « King 
of that famous Continent, ng the ſint 
for accidents of his people, being a man as juſt in his cen. 
ſurs,as royall in his poſſeCions,aas taretull ſoʒ the weal of 
his Countrep as the counttuance of his Diazem, thinking 
that unpeopicd Cities are cozroſives in Princes conſcien- 
tes, that the Srength of his ſubjects was the news of his 
pominfons,am that every Crown muſt contain a care, not 
onely to win honoz bp fozraign Conguots, but in maintai⸗ 
ning dignity with civili-and vomeftical inſights, Democles 
groutdeng his arguments upon theſe p2omiſes , coveting 
to be counted Pater petric , called a Partjament together, 
whither all his ity incited by ſummons , made their 
repair, #{eced tios of his chiete Lo2vs to paſſe unto Del- 
phos, at Apollos Dzacle to hear ths fatal ſentence either 
of their future miſcry, o2 pzeſent remedy. They having 
their charge, poſting from A readia to the Tripos, where Pi- 
t ſate , the ſacrev Nymph that delivered out Apollos 
Dyloumas, $ffering (as their * is) their Dziſo=s 
3 and 
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« p2eſents, as well to introat by de volion, as to perſwad? 
by bounty, thep had raturned from Apollo this aum. 


When Neptune riding on the Southern ſeas, 
Shall from the boſome ot his Lemman yceld, 
TheArcadian wonder, men and Gods to plcaſe, 
» Plenty in pride ſhall march amidit the ficld, 
Dead men ſhal war, and unborn Babes ſhall frown— 
and with their tawchons he their tomen downs 
When Lambs have Lyons tor their ſu reſt guide, 
And Planets reſt upon th Arcadian Hills 3 
W hen ſwelling Seas have neither ebb nor tide) 
When equall banks the Ocean margine fills : 
Then look Arcadiaus for a happy time, 
And ſweet content within your troubled Clime. 


No loner had Pichia delivered this ſcroll to the L029s 
of Arcadia, but they departed and bzought it to De mocles, 
who cauſing the Oꝛacle to be read amongſt the diſtrelled 
commons, found the Delphian cenſure moe full of donbts 
to amaʒe, then fraught with hope to comfozt : thinking ra- 
ther that the anger of God ſent a peremptozy p2eſage of 
ruiue, then a pzobable ambiguity to ap any hope of 
remedy : yet loath to have his carefull ſubjects fall into the 
balefull Labyrinth of Deſpaire, Democles begun to diſ- 
courſe unto them, that the interpꝛeters of Apollos ſecrets 
were not the conceits of humane reaſon, but the (urceſſe 


of long expetted ovents;that comets did poꝛtend at the firſt 


blaze,but tok effect in the dated bolome of the Deſtinies : 
that D2acles were fozetold at the Delphian cave,but were 
ſhap'd out and finiſhed in the Tonncel-houſe. With fuch 
perſwaſtve Arguments Democles appeaſe the diſtreſſed 
thonghts of his doubtful Countrymen , and commanded 
by Pꝛoclamation, that no man ſhould pzy into the qutodi⸗ 
ties of Apollo / anfwer, left ſundzy cenſures of oy 
ecreſie 
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fecreae ſhould trouble Arcadia with ſome ſudden mutiny, 
The Miag thus ſmoothing the heat of his cares, refted a 

melancholy man in his Court: hiding under his head the 

double⸗faced flgure of Janus, as well to clear the skies of 

other mens conceits with lmiles, as to furniſh out his ow 

dumps with thoughts. But as other Beaſts level their 

lo ks at the countenance of the L yon a birds make wings 

as the Eagles flye : ſo Regis ad arbitrium totus compo- 

nitur ©; bis : The people were meaſured by the minde of 
their Soveraigne and what ſtoꝛms ſoever they ſmothorey 
in p2ivats conceit,yet they made hay, and cry'd holiday in 
out ward appearance; infomuch that every man repapred 
to his own home and fell either unto pleaſures 02 labours, 
as thcir liviag 02 content allowed them. 

Mhile thus Arcadia reffed ina ſilent quiet, Mcnaphon 
the Kings @hepheard, a man of high account among the 
Swaines of Arcadia , loved of the Nymphs, as the Para- 
gon of all their countrey yongfters walking ſolitary down 
to the (92e, to ſee if any of his Ewes and Lambs were 
ſtr ggled down to the Strond to 2owze on the Seag vy. 
whereof they take ſpeciatl delight to feed, he found his 
flockes gaztug upon the Pzomontozy Mountains hardly: 
whe eou refting himſelf on a hill that over pered the groat 
Me ditar«neum.noting how | hœbus fetched his Lavaltos 
on the puple Pla ins of Neptunus, as if he had meant to 
ha ve courted | hetis in the ropaltie of his robes: the Dol⸗ 
phines( the ſ\vet conceiters of Pultck) ſeteht their carr- 
ers on the calmed waves, as if Arion ham touched the 
ſtrings of his ſilver ſounding Inffrument: thePermatos 
thꝛuſtingtheir heads from the boſomeof Amphit rit, ſate 
on the mounting bankes of Neptune, dzping their watry 
Lrefſes in the ſun beams olus fozbeare to thzow ah203 
his cue ts on the lumbzing bꝛows of the Sea God as gi⸗ 
vin ſricon leav to pleaſure his Que n with deſtred mel⸗ 
op and porteus liberty to follow his flocks without dil. 

nzet, 
a Menaphon laking over the Champion of Atcadyto (& 


if: 
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ontinent was as full of ſmiles, as the Deas were 
1 ſaw the ubs as ia a d2eam, with delightful 
not diſturbed with the leaſt death of a favourable I. plu- 
ras. Sing thus the accoꝛo cf the Lan) ana , caſting 
a freſh gaze on the water Nympbs, he began to conſider 
how Venus was feigne? by the Poet to ſpzing of the 
froth of the eas: which dove bim frcaight into a dep 
conjecture of the inconſtancp ot love, that as if Luna were 
his ſoav-Kar, had ebery minute ebbs and tives, ſometime 
overflowing the banks of Foztune with a gracions lok 
lightened from the eyes of a favourable lover, otherwhiles 
ebbing to the dangerous helle of deſpaire, with the pi. rc 
cing frown of a froward Piſtreſle, Mcnaphon in this 
bzown tudy,calling to minde certain Aphoziſmes that 
Avareon had pen d down as Pꝛinciples ol loves follie s, 
boing as dee p an enempto fancy, as Narciffus was to at 
fection, began thus to ſcoffe at Venus Deity 
Menaphon, thy mindes favours are greater thenthy 
wealths foztunes, thy thoughts higher then thy birth, and 
thy p2ivate conceit better then thy publick elm. Thon 
art a Shepheard Menaphon , imho in ferding of thy flock 
findeſt out natures ſecreſte, and in pzeventing thy Lambs 
p2ejudice, conceiteſt the Aſtronomical motions of ths He 
vens, holding thy ſh&p-walks to yeld as great Philoſs- 
phy, as the Anctents diſcourſe in fheir learned Acade⸗ 
mies. Chou tounteſt labour as the Indians do their Chry 
ſocolla,wherewith they try very metal, and thou examin 
every action, Content ſitteth in thy mind as Neptune in 
his Sea-thzone, who with his trident Pace appeaſeth 
every ſtoꝛm. Mhen thou ſœeſt the Bea vens frown thou 
thiukeſt on fhy faults, and a clear sky putteth the in 
mind of grate: the ſummers gloꝛp tels the of pouths va- 
nity; the winters parched leaves of ages declining weak 
nelle. Thus in a mirrour thou meatureſt thy a:evs with 
equall and conſtderate motions.and by being a Shepheard 
findet p which Rings want in their ropaltie. Envy over⸗ 
loketh 


| Green's Arcadia. 5 
loketh the ; thine eyes are vail'd with content, that thou 
canſt not gaze ſo high as Ambition: and foz Lobe: and 
with that in naming ol Love, the Shepheard fell into a 
great laughter. Love Menaphon, why of all follies that 
ever Poets ſeigned, oꝛ men ever were faulted with, this 
foliſh imaginatien of love is the greateft, Venus fo2foth 
fo2 her wanton eſcapes muſt be a goddeſſe, and her baſtard 
a Deity : Cupid muff be young and ever a Boy, to pzove 
that love is fond and witleſſe : wiugs to make him incon⸗ 
ſtant and arrows whereby to ſhew him fearfull : blind (02 
all were not woꝛth a pin) to pꝛove that Cupids levell is 
both without aim and reaſon : thus is the God, and ſuch 
are his votaries. As ſon as our Shephearas of Arcadie 
ſettle themſelves to ſloth, and wear the characters of Ve- 
nus ſtampt in their fozeheads, ffraight their attire muſt 
bc curious their loks full of amoꝛs, as their Gods quiver 
is full of arrows, their eyes holding ſmiles and teares, to 
hold a co2reſpondence with their Piſtreſe favours oꝛ her 
frowns, ſighes muſt fle as figures of their thoughts, and 
every Winkle muff be tempered with a paſſion: thus ſu- 
ted in ontward pꝛopoꝛtion, and made excellent in inward 
conftitution, they ſtraight repair to take view of their Pi⸗ 
ſtreſſe beauty. She as one obſervant of Venus p2inciples, 
firſt tyeth love in her treſſes, « waps affection in the tra⸗ 
mels of her hair ſnaring our Owains in her locks as Mars 
in the net, holding in her fozehead Foztunes Kallender, 
either to aſſign a diſmall influence, oꝛ ſome favourable A⸗ 
ſpect, It a wzinkls appear in her bow, then our Shep⸗ 
heard muſt put on his woꝛking day face; and frame no⸗ 
thiug but dolefull Padꝛigals of ſozrow; if a dimple doth 
grace her cheke, the hearens cannot pꝛove fatell to our 
kind hearted Loters;' if ſhe ſem coy, then Poems of 
death mounted npon deep dzawn fighs flie ſrom their Pa⸗ 
ſter to ſue fo2 ſome favour, deſiring that death at the ler ic 
may date his miſery, To be bꝛieſe, as upen the ſhoꝛos of 
Lepanto the winds continue never one day in one qu: r- 
ter, ſo the thoughts of a lot er 9 continue ſcarce a mi⸗ 

nute 
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nute in one paſſion; but as Foztunes globe ſo is Fanctes 
caſe, variable and inconſtant. 

It Lovers fozrows, then belike Sifiphus turmotls and 
their favours like honey bought with gall ; let pwꝛ Mena- 
phon live at labour, and make eſtm of Venus as of Mars 
bis Toncubine, and as the Cinbrians hold their idols in 
account but in every tempeſt, ſo-make Cupid a God, but 
wheu they are over-yained with paſſion, and then Mena- 
phon will ne ver love: foꝛ as long as J temper mp hands 
with labour, J cannot fetter my thougbts with love, And 
in this Hatyꝛ ical humour, ſmiling at his own conceits, he 
tok his Pipe in his hand, and betweeneverp repozt of his 
Inſtrument, ſung a Stanzo to this effect 


Menaphons Song. 


Some ſay love 
Fooliſh love 
Doth rule and govern all the gods: 
I ſay love, 
Inconſtant love, 
Sets mens ſenſes far at ods; 
Some ſwear loye, 
Smooth fac'd love, 
Is ſweeteſt ſweet that men can have: 
I lay love, | 
Sour love, | 
Makes vertues yeeld as beantics ſlave, 
A bitter ſweet folly, worſt of all, 
That forceth wiſdome to be follies thrall 
Love is ſweet, 
Wherein ſweet ? 
In fading pleaſures that do fain, 
uty ſweee 
Is that ſweet, 
That yeelds forrow for 8 gain. 
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If love's ſweet, 
Herein ſweet, 
That minutes joyes are monthly woes, 
Tis not ſweet, - © 
That is ſweet, 
No where but where repentance growes. 
Then love who liſt, if beauty be ſo ſower, 
Labeur for me, love re in Princes Bower, 


Menaphon having ended his Rounvelay, roſe up,think- 
ing to paſſe from the mountain down to the valley, and 
caſting his eye to the Sea ſive,eſpied certain fragments of 
a bzoken ſhip floting upon the waves, and ſund2y perſons 
d2ived upon the ſhoze, who walking all wet and weary 
upon the lands; wondꝛing at this ſtrange ſigbt, he ftop 
amazed: yet deſirous to ſ the event of this accident, hee 
ſhꝛowded himlſelfe to reſt uneſpied til he might perceive 
what would happen: at laſt he deſcried it was a woman 
holding a child in her arms and an old man directing her 
as it were her guide. Theſe thꝛœ (as diffreſſed w2acks) 
coveted to climb the mountain, the better to uſe the fa- 
vour of the Sun to dꝛy their dꝛenched aparrell, and at laſt 
crawled up where poꝛe Menaphon lap clofe, and reſting 
them under a duſh, the old man did nothing hut lend out 
ſighs, and the woman ceaſed not from ſtreaming koꝛth 
Rivolets of tears, that flowed from her chiekes like the 
dꝛops of pearled Deaw upon the riches of Flora, The 
poꝛe Babe was the touchſtone of his mothers paſſions : 
foꝛ when he fmiled and lay laughing in her Lap, were her 
heart never ſo deply over⸗charged with her p2efent fo2- 
rows; pet kiſſing the pretty infant. ſhe lightned cunt ſome 
ſmiles from thoſe che ks that were furrowed with contt- 
nuall ſonrces of tears: but if he tryed then ſighs and ſobs 
fo2e-ran thoſe ſhowers which: withjrevoubled viſirefſe di⸗ 
ſilley from her eyes: And thus with'inconſtant paſſions 
ſhe lull d her Baby afleep, and warbled out of her W6# 
tull eaſt this Ditty. 1 | 
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Weep 
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Weep not my wanton, ſmile upon my knee, 
When thou art old, there's griefe enongh for thee, 

Mothers care, pretty Boy, 

Fathers ſorrowsfathers joy, 

When thy father firſt did {ce 

Such a Boy hy him and me, 

He was gladzI was woe, 

Fortune chang'd made him ſo; 

When he had left his pretty Boy, 

Laſt his ſorrow/firſt his joy: 
Weep not my wanton, ſm ile upon my knec, 
When thou art old. there's grietc enouʒh tor thee, 


With this Lullaby the B1by felt aſleep, and Sepheiſt 1 
laying it upon the green graſle, cov2re) it with a Pantle, 
and then leaning her hea on her hau), and her elbow on 
her lap ſhe fell afreſh-to pour koꝛth abandante of piatats, 
which Lamedon the old man eſpyia p althugh in his face 
appeared p̊· map of diſcontent, and in every wꝛiakle was 
a catalogue of woes, pet to cher up Sepheſtia, ſh1oWaing 
his inward ſozrow with an ou: wirs ſmile, he began to 
comſozt her in this manner, 

Sopheſt a, thou ſeeſt no P3yſick p2evails , thy fall ts 
high, but koꝛtune low, thy ſozrow3 great, and thy hope 
little, therefo2e ſxing me partaker of thy miſeries, ſet a 1 
upon this, Solimea miſeris ſocios hb uifſe doloris; thou 
art daughter to a Rigg, exiles by him from th: hope 
of a Crow. , banicht from the pleaſures of th2 Court to 
the painful foztunes of the Coanttrey, and parted fo2 love 
fromhim whom thou ca iſt not but love, Who fo2 thx hath 
ſaffered all thꝛ disfavours that either diſcontent oz death 
can affozd, Mh it of allthis: fear not,fo2 although the 
mother liv2 in miſery, yet bath ſhe a @cepter fo2 the ſon, 
et the unkindneſe of thy Father be buried in the cinders 
of obediente, and the want of Maximus be fupplied * 

a the 
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the pꝛelenee of h's pꝛetty Babe, who being to poung fo2 
adventures, lies lmiling on thy kn, and laughs at Fo2- 
tune: learn by him Sepheſtia to nſe pationce,which is like 
the Balme in the vale of Jehoſophat, that findeth no 
wound ſo desp, but it cureth, Thou ſ&ft already Foztune 
begins to change : Foz after a great ſtozm we found a 
calm that bꝛought us late to ſhoze; the mercy of Nep- 
tune was moꝛe then the envy of Æolus, and the diſcurtc- 
fie of thy Father is pꝛopoꝛtioned with the favonr of the 
gods, Thus Sepheſtia, being copartner of thy miſery, 
do I ſk to allay thy Partyrdome; and although ſick of 
my ſelte, yet doe J play the Phyſitian to thi , wiſhing 
thou mayeſt bear thy loꝛrows with as much content as J 
b2ok my misfo2tunes with patience. As he was ready 
to go oz ward with his perſwaſivs Argument, Sepheſtia 
tetchiag a deep ſigh an filliag her tender eyes with tears 
made this reply, 

Sweet Lamedon, once partner of mp Ropalties, now 
partaker of my wants as conſtant in extream diſtreſſe as 
kaithlull in higher fo2tunes : The misfo2 tant ol Seſ he- 
ſtia abzidgeth not our old contracted amity. Thy aged 
years ſhall be the Kalender of my foztunes, and thy gray 
hatrs the parallels of mine actions, It Lamedon per- 
ſwade Sepheſtia to content, Portia her ſelf ſhall uot 
exceed Sepheſtia in patience : if he will her to keep a low 
fail, ſhe will vaile all her het: if to fo2get her loves, 
ſhe will quench them with labours: and ſeriug the 
Deſtinies have dziven thee from a Crown, J will riff 
lattsfied with the countrey, placing delights in honozing 
the, and nurſing up my pꝛetty Inkant, J will imagine a 
\mall Cottage to be a ſpacious Palace and think as great 
quiet in a ruſſet Coat, as in Ropall Pabiliments: The 
hope of times return ſhall be the env ol my thoughts, the 
ſmiles of my Hon ſhall be the nouriſhment of my heart, 
«the courſe of his youth ſhall be the comfo2t of my years, 
every laughter that leaps from his lo ks, ſhall be the holy- 
day of my conceits, and every tear ſhall ſurniſh out my 

B 3 gricts, 
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artefs, and his Fathers Funerals, J habeheatd them 
ſap Lamedon, that the loweſt Sh2ubs keel the leaſt tem. 
peſts, and in the val tes of Africa is heard no Thunder, 
that in Countrey Romes is greateſt reſt, and in little 
wealth the leaſt diſquiet, J will then diſguiſe my ſelf; and 
with my clothes will J change my thoughts: Foz being 
poly attired.J will be meanly minded, and meaſure my 
actions by my pꝛelent eſtate, not by fo2mer foztunes, 
In ſaying this the Babe awak'd and cried, and ſhe fell to 
tcars mixed with a Lullaby, 
All this while Menaphon fate among tbe ſhꝛubs, fi t 
ing his eyes upon the gloztous object of her face, he noted 
her treſſes, which he compared to p coloured Hyacinth of 
Arcadia, her bzows to the mountain ſnow that lies on the 
his; her eyes to mo2ning Graces ; her alabaſter neck to 
the whitcriefſe of the woolly flocks, her tears to pearle, her 
facc to boꝛders of K illies interfeamed with Roſes: to be 
bꝛiet, our Chepheard Menaphon that heretofoze was an A⸗ 
theiſt to love, was now by the wily ſhaft of Cupid ſo in⸗ 
tangled in d beauteous extellencie of Sepheſtia,as now he 
ſwoze there was no exquiſite Deity but Love. Being thus 
tettred with þ pliant perſwaſions of Fancie, impatient in 
his ne w affections-as the hoꝛſe that never befo2e felt the 
tpur, he could not bꝛidle his new conceived amoꝛs, but 
watching when they ſhould depart, perceiving by the ge 
{tures of the old man and the tears of the Gentlewoman. 
that they were diſtreſt thought to offer any help that lay 
within the compaſſe of his ability. As thus he muled in 
his new paſſions, Lamedon and S pheſtia roſe up, and re⸗ 
ſol ved to take courſe which way the wind blew: Paſing 
To down the mountain to go fek out ſome town, at laſt 
{ amedon eſpied Menaphon; deſirous therefoꝛe to know 
the conrſe of the countrey he ſaluted him thus: 

Shepheard, foꝛ ſo far thy attire warrants me: courte- 
ous, fo2 ſo much thy countenante impozts, if viſfreed 
perfons whom Foꝛtune hath'w2ongey, and the ſeas have 
fayoured,(if we may count it favo? to live and _ — 
| thout 
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without offence crave ſo far ais, as to know ſome plate 
where to reſt our weary and weathor-beaten limbs, our 
charges ſhall be paid, and you have ko recompence l uch 
thanks as Foztunes Out-laws map peeld to their favs::- 
rers, Menaphon hearing him ſpeak ſo graciouſly, ſtod 
ſtaring ſtill on Seph: ſtia's fate; which ſhe perceivine, 
flaſhed ont ſuch a bluſh from her alabaſter Che kes, that 
they lok t like the ruddy gates of the mozning; this ſweet 
baſhfulneſſe amazing Menaphon, at laſt he bagan thus to 
anſwer. 

St rangers, your degree I know not, therefo2c pardon 
if I give lefſe title then your cſtates merit: Miſchap is to 
be ſalved with pitty, not ſcozn; and we that are fo2tunes 
darlings, are bonnd fo relieve them that are diſtreſt: 
theretoꝛe follow me, and pou ſhall have ſuch ſuccour as a 
Shepheard can affozd, Lamedon and Sepheſtia were 
paſſing glad, and Menaphen led the way, not content onc⸗ 
ly to feed his fight with the beauty of his new Piſtris but 
thought alto to inferre ſome occaſion of parley, to heare 
whether her voyte were as melodions as her face was 
beantifull ; he therefoze pzoſecuted his diſcourſe in this 
manner: Gentlewoman, when firſt J ſaw you ſitting 


upon ths Arcadian Pꝛomantoꝛy with pour Baby on your 


lap, and this old Father by, J thought J had ſen Venus 
with Cupid on her knee, courted by Anehiſes of: Troy: 
at laſt perceiving by your tears, æ your childs complaints, 
that you were paſſengers diſtreſt, J lent you ſighs to par- 
take pour fozrows, to ſtgniſie how J pitty over⸗tc harged 
perſons ; in lieu whereof let me crave your name, coun- 
trey and parentage, Sepheſtia ſceing by the Shephearos 


paſſionate loke, that the Swaiu was half in love replied - 


thus: Courteous 11 if peradventure my chee ks 
did lok like Venus at A hluſh, it was when the wokull 
Goddeſſe wopt foz her fair Adonis: mp Boy is no Cu- 
pid, but the ſon of Care, Foztunes ſcoꝛn in his youth; to 
be (J hope) her darling in his age: in that yourloks law 


our griefe, and your thoughts pitied our woos, and our 


fongncs: 
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ten ges ſhellgite theubs, 042 cur heerts pꝛey that the 
00s me y be as friendly to pour Fleckes, as you are fa- 
rourcb'c unto us. Py name is Samela, my country Cy - 
pres my pꝛrentage meen, the wite of a poze Gentleman 
new decceſed: how we arrived here by ſhipwzack, gentle 
ſhepheard inquire not, le ſt it be tedious foꝛ pou to hear it, 
and a double gric le fo2 me to rehearſe it. The ſhephard 
rot daring to diſpler ſe his miſtris as he ving loves thꝛeats 
h21. gin g on her lips end cyes he conveyed them home to 
his houſe: aſſa ne as they were arrived there, he began at 
the deze to enterteine them thus. Fare miffris.the flow 
cr of all our Nimphes thet live here in Arcedia, this is 
my Cottage wherein J live content, and your lodging 3 
whcrs (plcaſc it yon) ve may teſt quiet: J have no rich 
ciothes cf Ægypt to cover the walls: noꝛ ffoze of Plate to 
diſcovcr ary wealth: toz Þhcphearvs uſe neither to be 
pꝛormd noꝛ cotctous : peu thall fins hore cheeſe and milks 
f03 darc:ties.and wall fo} clothing; in every toꝛner of the 
youſe content ſitteth ſmiling and temperiug erery home- 
ly thing witha Ueltome: this (if you can bzok and accept 
of (as gods allow the meaneſt hoſpitality ) ye ſhall have 
ſuch welcome and farsas Philemon and Baucis gave te 
jupiter. Sepheſtia thankt him heartiiy, and going into his 
houſe found what he pꝛomiſed: aſter that they had ſate a 
little by the flro, and were well warmed, they went to ſur⸗ 
per, whore Sepheſtia fed well, as ore whom the Sea hid 
made hungry, « Lamedcn fo plied his teeth that at ſupper 
heſpaks not one Wo3d: after they had taken their repaſt, 
Menaphon ſ&ing they were weary, and that ſleep chinicy 
on to the reit, let them ſe their lodging, and lo gabs them 
the god night, Lamedon on his flock⸗ked, 4 *cpheſtia on 
her conntrey couch, were ſo weary that they ſlept wel; but 
Menaphon, fee Men phon, neither asked his ſwains fo: 
his ſheep, no2 tok his mole-ſpade on his neck to ſee his 
paſtures, but es a man pained with a thouſand paſſions, 
sderwhelmed with a multitude of cares, he ſate like the pi- 
ctures that Perſcus turred with his Gorgons w_ into 
ones 
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ttones, Mis ſiſter Carmela kept his houſc(fo2 ſo was the 
country wench called, and ſhe ſeeing her bꝛother fit ſo mal: 
contented, Kept to her cup-bo2d and fetcht a little beaten 
ſpice in an old bladder / did pars no evening milk, but 
went amongſt the cream-bowls, and made him a poſſet, 
But alas, love had ſolockt up the ſhepheards ſtomack that 
none would down with Meaaphon. Carmela ſeing her 
bꝛether refuſs his ſpiced dzink, thought all was not wel, 
and therefo2e ſate vown-and wept: to be choꝛt ſhe blubke- 
red and he ü ghed and his men that came and in ſaw their 
maſter with kercher en his hend, mourned: ſo that among 
theſe ſwains thers was ſuch melody, that Menaphen tok 
his bow and arrows , and went to bed; on which ce ſtiug 
bimſelife , he thought to have beguiled his paſions with 
ſome ſweet flumbers; but Lore that ſwiled at his new 
entertained champion, ſitting on his beds head, pꝛicked 
him foz ward with new deſires, charging Morpheus. Fro- 
betur and Icolon, the gods of flep, to preſent unto his clo⸗ 
ſed eyes the ſingular beauty and rare perkfedtons of Same. 
la t(fo2 ſo will we now cal ber) in that the Idza of her 
excolience fo2ced kimto bꝛeathe out ſcalding ſigh#ſmothe- 
red within the fo2nace ol his thoughts, which grew into 
this 02 the like paſſion, | | | 
J had thought Menaphen, that he which weareth the 
Way leate, had been free from lightning, and the Eagles 
pen a p2eſervative againſt thunder that labour had been e- 
-nemp:to love;and the ofchewingof idleneſſe an antidote a- 
gainſt fancy: but J ſes by pꝛœfe there is no Adamant ſo 
hard but the blood of a goat will make foft : no fo2t ſo wel 
defenced but ſtrong battery will giiter no} any heart ſo 
pliant to reſtleſſe labours, but inchantments of love will 
overcome. unkoztunate Menophon, that of late thoucht'ff 
Venus a ſtrumpet, and her ſon a b ſtaro, now muſt thou 
effer incenfe t her ſhine /e wears Cupid no leſſe then a 
god: thou haſt teafon Menaphon, foꝛ he that lives without 
love, lives without life, p:eſuming with Narciſſus to hate 
all and being like him at length peſpiſen of all. Cen * 
* | e 
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14 
ve aſweter Mitte then beauty, a greater heaven then her 
beaventy perfenions that in nu of thy thoughts It 
the ſparkls of her eyes appear in the night, the cars blaſh 
at her bzichtneſſe : if her hut gifſter ia the vap, Niœdus 
puts off his ws th of Diamonds, as odbercome with the 
wine of her troſſes: it che walk ia the fields, tloca ſ&ing 
ber face bis all her glozious flowers cloſe themſelves, as 
being by her beauty diſgraced ; if her alab fer neck ay- 
peat, then flyems codereth his fas as larpſſed fa white- 
nelle: to be ſhozt * — Samela hay apenred in di, 
ſuno fey maj ey, pallas foz wildem, Venus foz beauty, 
had let my Samela h we the ſupꝛem iy: whp ſhoulvi thon 
not then lo ve and think thete is no lite to love, ſeeing the 
end ol love is the poſſeCſion of luch 2 heavenly p wagon # 
ditt whit of this Menaphon, haſt thou mp hope to enjoy 
Her perſor! - e is a Widoly, tru, bat t high to thy toꝛ⸗ 
tunes: ſhe is in diltrefſs, Ah Menaphon, if thou haſt any 
ſpark ol coxafozt this muſt let thy hope on fire : wnt is 
the lo w⸗ Kone df akfection,viftredſe fo2ceth dieper then ſo⸗ 
tunes frowns, am futh as are paz will rather love then 
want relief : foxtunes frowns are whetſtones to fancte, 
und as the hole ftarteth at ths ſpur;ſo love is pꝛiakes fo3+ 
ward with diſtreſte. Samela is ſhipwzackt, Menaphon re- 
liebes det; the wants,he ſupplies with wealth, he kues 
fo lobe, eitder matt ſhe grant, o2 buy veniall with per pe⸗ 
tual repentance, In this hope reffed the pode ſhepheaty: 
am with that Mcnaphon lain his head doton on the pil- 
low, und tok a ſound nap, fleping ont fancy with a god 
Aamber, 
As ton as the lun appeated the ſhepheard got him up, 
and ted fat with this hope, went merrily with his men to 
che folvs, 2 wers lstting teꝛth dis ſhep, after that he had 
appointed where they ſhould graze, retatned home, and 
io bing when his gvelts ſhould riſe, having flept il ths lat 
night, went roundly to his b:rakfaTt : by thit time de hav 
ended his diſjuns,l,amcdon Wis gotten up and lo was Sa- 


macla,Againlt their riſing Carmela „ 
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ann Menaphon tired in his ruſſet Jackat, his red fleeves 
of Chamlet, his blew bonnet and his 7onnd flops of coun- 
trey cloth,beftirred him, as every joynt had bien ſet to a 
ſundzy office, Samela no ſwuer came out of her chambsr, 
but Meraphon as one that claimed pitty foz his paſſions, 
bad her god mo row with a firm lovers tok: Samcla kno- 
wing the fowl by the feather,was able to cat his diſeaſe 
without his water, perceived that Cupid had caught the 
pe} ſhephoard tu his net and unteſ(s he ſonght quickly to 
bzeak out of the ſnare, would make him a tame fol : fair 
loks ſhe gave him, and with a ſmiling ſozrow diſcoverey 
how ſhe grieved at his migfo2tune,4 pet favozed him: wel, 
to bzonkfalt they went, Lamedon and Samela fed hard, but 
Menaphon like the Argive in the Date garaens of Ara- 
dis, lived with the contemplation of his miſtris heautp , 
whole bꝛeath was perfumed c ire, whoſe eyes were fire 
wherein he delighted to dally. whoſe heart the earthly pa⸗ 
radiſe wherein he veſired to ingraffe the effencs of his 
love and affection : thus did ths poze ſhepheard bathe in a 
kind of bliCe, while his eye ſeing on his miſtris face, ſur- 
feited with the e of her perfection, Do long he 
gazed that at length, S8akfafſt was ewded, and he deſirous 
to do her any ſer vice nt put her child to Purſe, and theu 
led her fozth to ſe his folds thinking with the ſight of his 
flockes to inveigle her, whoſs mind had rather have che⸗ 
ſen any misfo2tune , then habe deigned her eyes on ths 
face and feature ai ſo lot a perſon, Well, abꝛoad then 
went, Menapkon with his ſher phok fringed with crewel, 
- to ſigniſie he was the chief of the Swains, Lamedon and 
Samela after : plodding thus over the areen fields, at le ſt 
they came to the mountaines where Menaphons flockes 
gra zed, and there he diſt ourſed to Samela thus, I tell thee 
fair Nymph theſe plains that thou ſift ſtretching South- 
ward, are p:Rurcs belonging ta Menaphoti, there growes 
the Cinqfoil and the Pizcinth;the Towſlip, the Wim⸗ 
roſe and the violet, which mp flocks ſhal ſpare fo; flowers 
to make pou garlands.the milk of my Ewes ſhal be meat 
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foꝛ pou my love, the wol of the fat weathers ſhall ſetbe to 
maks 5ameli withall * the mountain tops ſhall beipour- 
mo2ning walk, and the ſhady valltes your evenings Ar- 
bour, ag much as Mcnaphori owrs, Wall bz. af 'Samel:i's 
tammand it ſhe like to live with Mctuphon, This ws 
en with Tuch deep affects, thit Samela could ſcarce 
p her from ſmiling: yet ſhe covered her conceit with a 
oder dowfull countenance , which Menaphon..;eſpying, to 

ke her merry,am rather foz bis own advant cc, ſeing 
Lamedon was nfle&p,tok her by the hand, and ſate down, 
and pulling n ſome melody, to 
cara; dut this Roundelap, | 


| Menapbons manunen 


When + . E wes b: ought home wich Events g ſan, 
Wend to their {0]ds, 

And to their holds, 

The ſhephcards trudge when light of da y is done 
UYpon-a tree, - 

The Eagle Jov:s fair bird di. peach 

There reſteth he: 

A little Fly a harbeur then did Kirch, 

And did preſame (though others laught thereat)- 
To pearch whereas the: princely Eagle ſat. 


The Eagle frown'd, and ſhook his Royall wings, 
And charg d the Fly 

From thence to hie. (17 zu IN 
Afraid in haſt the little creature flings, 

Vet ſeeks again, 

Fearfull to pearch him by the Eagles fide. 

With moody vain 

The ſpeedy poſt of Ganimede reply'd, 
3 or with my wings yon die; 

It fitan | Eagle, feat him with g Flie? 
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The Elie crav d pitt y, {fl the Eagle frown, 

The fil'ytie, -  - 

Ready to die, 

Diſpiac' d, diſplac'd, fell porting to the groynd: 
The Egle ſaw; | 

And w Alta oyall mind ſaid to the fie, 

Be not in aw. 

ſcotn by then eeneſt creature die: 

Then ſeatithee liere, The joy full fit up flings, 
id Cre ſafe ſhadowed with the EA ls wings, 


As fon vs Mena han hd ended this Roundeiop, turn. 
ing to a mela, after a tountrp biuſh he bocon to court her in 
— homely faſhion : What think you Saul of the Exglc 

02 this royall dd that he felſifie2-the ol) proverb, Aquila 
_ capit mus. Bu: J mean amela, are you rot ia opt- 
mon thꝛt the Eagle tives inſtance of a Pꝛiate.p reſolution,” 
in pꝛekerriag the lalety of a Fip befoze the crevit ot hex rope 
all majeſty ⸗AIthink Menzphon that high mindes are the 
ſhelters of poverty, « Kihcs ſeats are toberks ſoꝛ diſtreſied 
perſons; that the Eagle in ſowding the Fly did wel bat a 
little teꝛgot her hono?, Bat how think yon fig Sac Ir, ts 
this pꝛopoꝛtion to be obſcrved in love- J geſte no,fo2. the fie 
did it not toꝛ love but fox ſutcout· Beth love theerrefpect of 
tirtumſtante / elſe it is not love but ſut; fo2 where the par⸗ 
ties have no ſpmpathy sf eftates; there canro firm love bee 
flit: diltoꝛd is reputed the mother of vitziſi on, as in Nature 
this is an unrefuted pꝛintiple that it faulteth always why 8 
laileth in unifo2mity, Pe that grafts cffiflowers upon 


Nettle marreth the ſmell, Menaphon was halfe np ped 

the pate with this reply; yet like a tall op 

takling and made this anſwer: Suppoſe ger tie $:me! 10 0 

a man of mean eſtate, 1 be had fb! 

intending - to make her power bold welt in Ay phe 

twes, being feathered with Cupids k 

beauty of a Quen;ſhould he rathet!vie then viftoper his N. 
m92s- It Nugns (quoth „ of my mind, J h — 
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fo2 pon my love, the wol of the fat weathers ſhall ſetbe to 
maka amel withall, the mountain tops ſhall be pour 
mo2ning walk, and the ſhady valltes pour evenings Ar⸗ 
bour, ag much as Menaphon obors, ſh all bz. ät 'Samela's 
tamman it ſhe like to live with Mcuphon, This w s 
ken with luch deep affects, thit Samela could ſcarte 
p her from ſmiling: yet ſhe covered her conceit with a 
yewtfull countenance , which Menaphon.:eſpying, to 
her merrp,and rather foz bis own advant+ee, ſeing 
Lamedon was alp, tk her by the hand, and ſ:te down, 
and pulling foꝛth his r ſome melody, to 
carroꝶ dut this Roundelap, 


| Menapbons mene 


When 8 E wes b: -ought home wich Evouie: g ſun, 
Wend to their folds, | 

And to their holds, 

The ſhepheards trudge when light of d: ay is done 
UYpon-a tree, - 

The Eagle Jov:s fair bird di. pearch 

There reſteth he: 

A little Fly a harbeur then did catch, 

And did prefame (though others laught tkereat) 
To pearch whereas the princely E:gle ſat. 


The Eagle fcown'd, and ſhook his Royall wings, 
And charg' d the Fly 

From thence to hie. | . 

Afraid in haſt the little creature reflings, 

Vet ſeeks again, 

Fearfull to pearch him by the Eagles fide. 

With moody vain | 

The ſpeedy poſt of Ganimede reply'd, 

Vaſſail avaunt or with my wings you die. 

lc fit an Eagle ſeat him with a Flie? 
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The Flie crav d pitt y, ſtill che Eagle frown, 
The kil'y lie, 

Ready to dic, 

Diſprac'd,diſphac'd,fel] groveling to the roynd: 
The Egle ſaw, 

And w ich a -oyall alta ſaid to the fie, 

Be not in aw 

I-fcorn by rr then eeneſt creature die: 

Then ſeatthec lere. The joytull ffit up flings, 
Aid C: ce (a fe ſhadowed With the Ea, 1 S Wit: s, 


As fon rs Menarhonhed ended this Roundelep, turn. 
ing to amela, aftet a con:itrp biuſh he bogan to court her in 
_ homely faſhion : What think you Saus of the Eagle 

02 this royall deen#thot he felſifie2-the ol2 pzoverb, Aquila 
_ capit muſcas, Bu: J mean ame a, ate you not is opt- 
won thet the Eagle tives inſtance of a Pꝛiate.p reſolution. 
in pꝛekerriag the ſafety of a Fip befo2e the crezit ot her rop⸗ 
all majeſty think Menzphon that high mindes are the 
ſhelters ot poverty « Kincs ſeats are coberkłs ſoꝛ diſt reſſed 
perſons; that the Eagle in ſhowding the Fly did wel bat a 
little fo:got her honoꝛ. Bat how think yon ſaid S ners 
this pꝛopoꝛtion to be obler ved in love- J ceffe no, foꝛ the fie 

did it not koꝛ love but fox ſuctout. bs bk theer re fpeg of 
cirtumſtante⸗ elſe it is not love but! fo2 where the par- 
ties have no ſpmpathy of eſtates there can no firm love bee 
flit: diltoꝛd is reputed the mother of viviſſon, as in Nature 
this is an unrefuted p2iliciple.that it faulteth always which 
laileth in unikoꝛmity. Me that grafts cffiflowers uren tte 
Nettle marreth the lmell. Menaphon Was halfe mppeß 
the pate with this reply; pet like a tall Souldier two 5 
takling and made this anſwer: Suppoſe ger tie amel t it. 
a man of mean eſtate, whom dildainfül Foztuke had 12 
intending to make her power pꝛodigall in wa 13 
tuv es,. being feathered with Cupids © bot fe 
beauty of a Nuen;ſhould he rathet!vie then beer oper i A 
N If Queens (quoth ſhe) were of my mind, J 6 7: 
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ther die then periſh in baler foztunes, Venus loved Vulean, 
replied Mena phon t truth(queth Samela)but though he was 
polt-fated,yet he was a go2, Phano injoyed; Sapho, he a 
Ferriman that lived by his hands th2ift, ſhe a Þ2incele in- 
veſted with a Diadem. The moe fo2tunate gd. Samela was 
he in his honeꝛs and ſhe the leſſe famous in her honeſty, To 
leave theſe ir ffances replied Menaphen (feʒ lobe had made 
him hardy) J ſweet Samela infer theſs p2cſuppoſed pꝛemi⸗ 
ſes.to difcoter the bsſenefſe of any mean birth, and pet the 
deepneſſe of my affection, who ever fincs 4 ſaw the b2igbt- 
neſſe of your perfection ſhi: ing upon the mountains or Ar- 
cadie.like the glifer of the ſun upon the topleſſe pꝛomonto⸗ 
ry of Sicilia, was ſo ſnared with pour beauty, ſo inveigled 
with the excellency of thet porfeaion that excæds all excel⸗ 
lency , that love entring mp deſire, hath maintained hin: 
ſelfs by fo2ce, that unleſſe fwet Samela grant me favour 
of her love. and play the pꝛintely Eagle, ; ſay with the 
poze Fly periſh in wp fo2turies. He toneluded this pe- 
rivd with a deep ſigh ; and Samela grieting at the follp of 
this ſhepheard, gabs him mildly this anſwer, 
Menapon, N atrided in Arcadic ſhipwzackt, any pou fa- 
vouring my ſo2rows, ha ve acfoꝛded me fucconts, foz which 
Samela reſts bound, and will pzove thankfull : as fo love, 
know that Venus ſtandeth on the To2tois,as ſhewingsthzt 
love crit poth on by dogrees, that aFecion is like the ſnails, 
that ſteales to the top of tha launcs by minutes: the grafſe 
bath his increaſe, pet never any ſis it augment girs me 
leave Menaphon, firſt te ſozrow fe my to2tunes, then to 
call to mind my husbanys late funeralsy then, tf the Fates 
aſſigned I ſhal fancy, I will account of the befo2e any 
epheard in Arcady This congluſjon of Samela dzew Me- 
naphon into ſuch anextaſie of je, that he fad as a man 
metamoꝛzphoſed; at last cab ing his ſenſes together, he told 
her he reſted ſatisfied, with her anſwor, and there nyon lent 
her a kjfſe, fuch as hluching Jhetis rgeetves from her choi⸗ 
tes leman the Dun. At this Lamedon awakey., otherwiſe, 
no doubt, Menaphon hay replien; but bzeaking off _ 
| | talk, 
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talk, they went to vieto their paſtures ; and ſo paſſing vow: 
to the place where the ldap grazed, they (earched the ſhep⸗ 
hearys bags, and ſa emptiod their bottles, as Samela marys[- 
led at ſuch an ertellive danqust: at laſt they returned home, 
Menaphon gloaying in the hope of his ſacceſte, entertaining 
Samela ſtil with ſuch curteſle, th et ſhe finding ſuch content 
in the cottage, began to veſpile the honozs of the Court. Re- 
King thus in Houle with tho ſhepheard, to avopd tedious 
tonceits ſhe framed herſelf to the countrep labours, that ſhe 
oft-times would lead the flocks to the fields her ſelt, e being 
dꝛeſt in homely aftire, ſhe ſe med like Oenone that was a- 
moꝛous of Paris, As ſhe thus often traced along the gains, 
ſhe was noted amongſt the ſhepheards, and amongft others 
by ene Doron, nett neighbour to Menaphon, who entrev tn- 
to the confiyeration of her heautp, and made repoꝛt of it to 
au his felldw twains, fe that they thatted nonght in d flelds, 
but of the new ſh day amoneftt the reſt it 
chanced that Doron fitting in pariy with another countrey 
cotnpayiton of his amidit other ta Natlod of p bear- 
ty vt Samela. Wait thou ſen her quoth Melicertus (fo ſo 
was his friend I (quoth Doron Jan Nthev to ſe her, 
not that J was in! that J qrtevev ſhe mould be in 
love wich fuch a one as Menaphon.. What manner ot we- 
man is ſhe, quoth Melicertus? As wel as I can anſwerev 
Doron, I will niake deſcription of Yer. | 
Lixe to Dias in her ſammer weed, . 
Girt with a crimſon robe of biighteſt dye, 
| goes faire Samen. 
Whiter then the flocks that ftraggting feed, 
When walkt by Aret huſa faint they lie, 
i faire Sawe/a.. 
As fais Aurora in her morning gray: 
Deckt with rwe glifter of her love: , 
$ fair 
When Ker bright 
Wien as her brighweſe 
111 


lmed day, . 
| Nipeanc; fancy move : 
S.. 
4 Her 


20 Green's Arcadia, 


Her treſſes gold, her eyes Vke glaſſie ſtreams, 
Her teeth are pearle.the « breaſts are Ivory, 

of faire S mel. 
Her cheeks like roſe and Lilly" yeeld ork, M 
Her browes bright Arches fram d of ay: 1 

thus fair Samela. | 

paſf h fait Yeurs in her brighteſt hiew, 
And 7& in the ſhew of Majeſty, 

for ſhe's Samela. 
Pula in wi z all three if you well view, 
f or beauty, . it, and matchleſfe dignity 

« i yeeld co Samela. 

. Thou haſt (quoth Melicetus) made ſuch a teſcription.as 
if Prian poung boy ſhoqty paint out the perfection of his 
Greekiſh Paramour.Pethijtks the Idea of her petſon repꝛe⸗ 
ſents it ſeite an object to m fancy, and that I ſee in the dil⸗ 
reh of her excellence, 270 n of and with 


| 11 pa FP 95 it ſ med 
* Doron. mat velling at this 
fr. ald, ag | tome 7 hin affo- 


ing uß his kriend, he demanded 
wha the cauſe was of this ſt tonteit. Melicertus no 
rd inatſcover f bb Win thus: tell ther 
Drs vefore's * pin Ar 'cady, I. was a ſhepheard 
elt where, as famous log nt flocks as Menaphon foz folbs; 
beloved of the Aymphs as: he lik d of the Countrey Dam⸗ 
ſels: Grounding upon thele pꝛinciples, J fixt nine eyes on 
a Nymph whoſe parentage _ great, bat her beauty farre 
moꝛe excellent: her birfY yp. many degrees greater 
then mine, and my Won 1 * diente teſſe then hers : 
pet knowing Venus loved Adonis ; ànd Luna Endymion, 
that Cupic had bolts feathet with the plumes of a Crow, 
as well as with ge pens of aff Ec gle, 4 ittempted and cour⸗ 
ted her; 3 — her loke * 12 85 and Yo foze- 
head to co:1tajn favoiirs * 0 92 me: 
Whon A alledged faith, he. cro Ne. ; gy 1 
oyalty, 
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lopolty, ſhe told me of Jaſon ; when J ſro; corftenty, the 
queſtioned me ot Demo hoo; when A crated a finall rc- 
ſolution to my fetal pe lions, ſhe fild her b2owes full of 
wzinkles, ald her eyes full of fury, turned her back, and 
{ok me off with a Nen placet. Thus in lobes J loſt loves, 
and fo2 love had Ic all, has J not when J n&r deſpaired, 
the tlementy of ſone courteous Tar, 02 rather the very ex: 
tellente of ſome Piſtris fatours, ſalted mp hall deſpeiring 
malady : foꝛ ſhe ſeeing that J held a ſuperſtitious opinion of 
love, in honoʒ ing him foz city not in comting bim a vein 
conceit of Poetry, that J thought it l. criledge to wꝛong my 
veſires.4 che baſeft fo2tune to ii hance my fo; tune. by falſing 
my lot es to a woman, ſhe left from being ſo rammage, and 
gently came to the firſt, and granted me thoſc fa cours ſhre 
might affo2d, oʒ my thoughts deſire : with this he ce: ſt z fell 
again · to his ſighs ; Which Do: on noting, anſwered thus: If 
(my:C@d Melicertus) thou didſt enjcp thy loves,whet is the 
occaſion thou beginnsf with fighes, and cuvcft with palli⸗ 
one? Ah Doron, there ends my joyes, fo2 no ſa ner had J 
trumpht in my fa tours, but the Lrophes of wy fo2tunes 
fell like the herbs in Syria, that flourifh in tze mozn, and 
fade befoze night :02 Hke unto the flie T yrywa;p taketh life 
and leaveth it all in one day. Do mp Doron) dis it fore with 
me, foz J had no ſoner enjoyed my lote, , but the Beatens 
(envious a ſhepheard ſhould have the fruition of ſuch a hea: 
venly Paragon) ſent urrevocable F: tes to depzite me of 
her life, and ſhe is dead: Dead Doron, to her.to mp ſelf, to 
all, but not to my memoꝛy foꝛ ſo veep were the Characters 
ſtamped in wy in ward ſenſes, that oblition can never raze 
out the fo2m of her excellence, And with that he fart up, 
ſeking to fall ont of thoſe dumps with muſick; fo2 he played 
on his pipe certain Sonnets he had contrived in pꝛaiſe of 
the Countrey Wenches ) but plaine Doron, as ple in as a 
pat hſt ft, deſired him to ſound a Roundeloy, amd he would 
ling a Hong, which he carolled to this cffca, | 
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Doroxs Tjgge. 
Through the ſhrubs as I can erack. 
For my Lambs pretty ones, 
Mongft many little ones, 
Nimphes I meane, whoſe haire was black. 
As the Crow 
Like the ſnow. 
Her face and browes ſhine I ween, 
1 ſaw a little one, 
A benny pretty one, 
As bright, buxome, and as ſheene, 
As was ſhe 
On her knee, 
That lall'd the God, whoſe arrows warmes 
Such merry little ones. 
Such faire fac'd pretty ones, 
As dally in loves chief: ft harmes, 
such was mine, 
Whoſe gray eyne 
Made me leve, I gan to woo, 
This ſweer little one 
This bonny pretty one 
| woo'd hard a day or two, 
Till dhe bad, 


Be not ſad, 
Wooe no more, I am thine own, 
Thy deareſt little one, 
Thy trueſt pretty one: 
Thus was faith and firme love ſhowne 
As behoves, 
Shepheards loves; 
Hob like you this Ditty of mine own deviſing quoth Do- 
non? As well as mp mulfck, replied Melicertus: foz ff Pan 
and A tribe, Midas being Audge, and Gould hap to give me 
the Garland, J doubt not but his Alles ears ſh ould be dou⸗ 
bled : but Doron, ſo long we diſpute of lobe, and foꝛget our 
faboars, thu both our flocks ch ul be unfolded, any to 5 
ro 
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row our merry meeting hindzed, That's true, guoth Dorcn, 
£03 there will be all the hspheards deughtcrs end countrey 
Damſels , and amengſt ihem doubt i ot tut Menat hen will 
b2ing his lair Dhepheardsfle; there Melicei rus ſhalt thou ſce 
her that will amate all our mods, and amaze the, and ttere⸗ 
f02e god Melicertus let us be going, With this pꝛattle away 
they wont to their Folds, where we leave them, and return 
to Mens phon, who triumphii.g in the hope et his new loves, 
cauſed damela to trick her up in her countrey attiro, 4 make 
her felf bzave agairf ths ma ting: She then, thinking thee 
to be cop,were to diſcoter her thoughts, dꝛeſt herſelfe up in 
Carmela's ruſlet Tafſock,and that ſo quaintly as if V enus in 
a courtrep peticote had thought to wanton it With her lore⸗ 
ly Adonis. T he mozrew ceme, and away they went, but 
Lamedon was left behind to kœp the heuſe. At the houre 
appointed, Mena phon, Carmela ard damela came, when all 
the re were ready to make merry. As ſan es woꝛzd wes 
bzought that Men. phen te mt Rith bis new miſtris, all the 
company began to murmure, and every man to p2epare his 
eye fo2 ſo miraculous an object: but Felapa, a Yeardſman 
daughter ol the ſams parith, that long had loted Mens phon, 
and filled her bows with trownes, her eye. with fury, 4 der 
heart with grief; pet coveting in ſo open en afſcmbly.zs wer 
as ſhe could, to hide a pad in the iraw.ſhe expected(as others 
did)the arrivall of her new cozritall ; who, at that in cant, 
came with Menaphen into the houſe, No ſsner wes the 
entred into the parlour, but hor eyes gave ſuch a ſhire, & her 
Face ſuch a b2ightnee, that they ſta d ge zing on this God⸗ 
deſle, and ſhe unacquainted, ſeeing herſelle e mor g ſo many 
unknown ſwaines, died her cha kes with ſuch a rermilion 
bluſh, that the countrey maids the mſelt es ſell in lote with 
this fair Rymph, and could not blame Mera phon foz being 
over ſhoes with ſuch a beautifull creature. Doren jogged 
Melicertus on the elbe w. and ſo awak't him out of a dꝛeam; 
fo2 he wos deeply d2ewried in the contemplation of her er⸗ 
cellency; ſending out tellies of ſighes in rememb}ance of 
his old lot e. As thus he late 8 on her fat our, he w 
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much fit. reſembled her thit deafh h depzived him of : 
Mel, her welcom was great of all the company, an» foz fhat 
me was a ſtranger, they graced her to make her the Piſtris 
of the Feu. Me aphon ſeing 5-mcla this honozed,concei: 
ved no \.null comteat in the advanciag of his Miſtris, being 
paking jotuad an? pleaſant with th? reſt ol the company in 
lo nach that every one perceive how ch2 po ſwan fed up⸗ 
on thꝛ diga ties of his Piſttis graces, em a noting this, 
beg m to lowꝛe: and Carmela winking upon her fellows, 
anfwere het towns with a mile, which doubled her grief 
foz womens p tias are moꝛe pinchiag ik they be girded with 
à fcump then it they be galled with a miſchief, Whiles thus 
th ere was binding of ſuch loks, as every one impoꝛted as 
much as an imp-elo; Samela willi ig to l the faſhion of 
theſe yon ig tou rey Ftowes, call het eyes abroad, and in 
vis wing every Fate at laſt her eyes glancea oa the loks of 
Melicertus, Wolf: soutenance reſem les ſo unto her dead 
3.025, that as a wo naa afto ited ſhe ſtos ſtating on his face, 
but aſh imedo to gaze 0:1 a traager, ſhe me reffraiat of het 
loks, am fo taking het eye from her p irticular objec, ſhe 
lant it ab 015 to mite a mne generall ſurvey of th:ir coun- 
trep d2m2anours, Bt ami>ft all this gazing, he thit hu 
ſ& i p Menaphon, how iafected with a jealous fury, he 
ſtared each man ia thꝛ face, feariag their eyes ſhould fo) 
ſurſeit on his Piſtreſte beauty: if thep glaaced, he thought 
Eraight they w3115 be rivals in his lovzs; if thy ſbitly 
lokt, then they were deeply (aare2 in affection; if they oace 
ſmile on hor, they had receives ſome glance from 9:mcla 
that made them ſo malepert ; if ſhe laught, ſhe lik't, and at 
that he beg in to frow1 : thus ſate pay Menaphon all dianuer 
while paiuez with a thouſand jexlous piſſions, kepiag his 
teeth guardets of his Fomack, and his ey2s watch nen of his 
loves: but Melicertus hilfe impatient of his new conceive 
thoughts , determined to try how the damlel wis bought 
up. and whether ſhe was as wiſe as beautifull, he therefoze 
began to bꝛeak filencs thus, 

The Oꝛgies which d Bacchanals kept in Theſtalie, were 
never 
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never ſo quailes with ſilence, but on their Feſtivall daycs 
they vid lrolick among themſelves with many pleaſant par 
lies: were it nota ſhame then that we of Arcad:e, famous 
fo2 the beauty of our Rymphs, and the amozons Rounae:- 
lates of our Tepheards, ſhould diſgrace P. us hol'nap with 
ſach melancholy dumps - Courteous countrey @waines, 
ſhake off this copneſſe, an? ſeeing we have in our compai y 
TDamſels both beautifull and wiſe, let us entertaine them 
with diſcourſe to try our wits , and tire our time: To this 
they all agreed with a plauditt. Then quoth Melicertus, by 
pour leave, ſince J wasfirft in motion, J will b* firff in 
queſtion, and thertoze new come Shepheardcſle firft to you: 
At thiz 5amela Huſht, and he began thus. 

Fair Damſel, if J be over-bold, fozgive me; J requeſt 
not to offend but to ſet time free from teviouſneſle : Then 
gentle Shepheardeſſe tell me, if pou ſhould be trznsfo2med 
by the anger of the gods, into ſome ſhape, what creature 
would pou wiſh to be in fozm - vamecla b:uiht.g that ſhe 
was the firft that was boarded, pet gatheted up her crume, 
and deſtrous to ſhew her p2zegnart wit, (as. the wiſeſt we⸗ 
men be ever tickled with ſelt⸗lo ve) made him this aaſwer, 

Gentle chepheard, it fits not ſtrangers to be ite, r.02 
maidens to coy ; left ths one fil the weight of a coffe, nd 
the other the fall of a Frump ; Theretozc thus to pour quc⸗ 
ſtion, Dat hne J remember wis turned to a B p-tree.Niobe 
to à Flint, Li mpetia am her ſiſters to Flowers, and ſundꝛy 
Uirgins to ſundꝛy wapes acco2ding ts their merits ; but if 
my wiſh might ſerve fo2 a Metamoꝛ phoſis, A weul d be tur: 
ned into a ſh p. A ſh p. and why ſo Piſtris⸗ I reaſon thus 
quoth Same ſa, my ſuppoſitio i ſhould be ſimpis, my life qui- 
et my ſot the pleaſant plajns of Artadie, and the wealthy 
riches of Flora, mp Ntak the cal freames that flow from 
the Pꝛomontoꝛy of this Contine t my aire ſhduld. be clear, 
mp walks fpactous, my thought t eaſe-; ard can there be 

(ſhepheard) any better pzemiſſes to conclude my reply then 
theſe + But have you no other allegations to confirm pour 
reſolutions Yes ſir quoth _ far greater, Then the law 
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of cur firſt metion quoth he, commands you te repeat them. 
Far be it anſwered damela, that I ſhould not do of fre-win 
ary thing that this company commands: Therefoze thus: 
were J a cheep, J chould be guarded from the Folds with 
jolly @wains,ſuch as was Lunas Lobe on the hills of Lac- 
mos; their pipes ſour ding like the melody of Mercurie, 
when hs lul'd alle p Argus: but moꝛe, when the Damſels 
tracing along the Plains, ſhould with their eyes like Sun- 
bꝛight beams, dꝛaw on lokers te gaze on ſuch ſparkling pla- 
nets: then weary with foo, ſhould J lie and loke on their 
beauties, as on the ſpotted wealth ot d riche® Firmament,J 
ould liſten to their ſweet Lays, moze ſweet then the Sea: 
boꝛn Sprens : thus feeding on p delicacy of their Features, 
A chould like the Tyrian Peifer fall in love with Agenors 
darling. J but (quoth Melicercus) thoſe fair ſated Damſels 
oft 2aw fo2th the kinde ſt ſheep to the ſhambles, And what 
of thet fir, anſwered Samela, would not a ſhe p ſo long fed 
with beauty,dye fo2 love : If ſhe die (quoth Pe ſana)thete is 
moꝛe kindnede in ber ſts then conftancy iu men: foꝛ they 
die fo2 love when Larks die with lee ks. Ik they be ſo wiſe 

(queth Menaphon) they ſhew but their methers wits: Foꝛ 

what ſparks they have of inconftencp, they dꝛaw from their 

Female Fofterers,as the Sea doth ebbs and tydes from the 

Mon. So be it ſit, anſwersd Peſana, then no doubt your mo⸗ 

ther was mads of a weathercoc k, that bꝛought fo2th ſuch a 

wavering companion: Foz you . Menaphon meaſure 

pour loks by minutes, and pour loves are like lightning, 

which no ſ@ner flafh on the eye, but they vaniſh. It is then 

quoth Menaphon, betauſe mine eye is a foliſh Judge, any 

chuſeth to baſely: which when my heart cenſurcs ok, it 

ce ſts away as refuſe, It were be then ſaid Peſana, to vil. 

charge ſuch unjuſt Judges of their Heats, and to ſet pour 

gars hearers of your love⸗pleas. If they fault guoth Meli. 

ecrtus, every market town hath a remedp, e2 elſe there is 

never a Baker ner by ſeven miles, Stay courteous Shep- 

heards quoth 5amelz, thefe jeſts are tw bꝛoad before, they 
Are cynical like Diogenes quips, that had large . [ 
rp 
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arp heads: it little fits in this company to baadyt ints of 
love, feing vou are uaoꝛdded, & th2fe all mudens adzi⸗ 
&ed to chaſtity, Pou ſp2ak wel as a patrone te of or cre- 
dit zuoth Peſan; ko; ind we be virgins, and AnIige) to 
virginiry. Now, quoth $:naph2a, that you have got a 
virgin in your mouth, you will never leave chmting the 
won, till you p20ve your ſelfe either a Aꝛſtall o2 a Dybill 
Suppoſe che wire a Aeſt u quoth W-licercus, J has alm ſt 
ſaid a virgin (but -God fozbid J hu mids ſuch a doubt⸗ 
full fuppoſition) h: might carcy witer with Amulia ia a 
ſive: fo2 amongſt all the reſt of virgins w2 read of none but 
her thit wꝛonght luch a miracle, Peſana Heacing how plea: 
ſantly M-liceccus plaia with her noſe, thought to give him 1 
great bone to gaaw upon, Which ſhe caſt in his tech thus 
briefly, J remember ſir;thit Ep.curus mzaſared every mans 
diet by his ow pꝛineiples: Apradas the great Micedonian 
Pirat. thought that every one hw a letter of Þ irt that ſails 
in the Dcea: none came to knock at Diogenes tub, but was 
ſuppoſed a Cinnick, am fancy of late hath ſo tied you to his 
vanities, that you Will think Veſta a flat figured conceit of 
poetry, Samela percetbing theſe blows would grow to 
deep wounds, bꝛaks off their talk with this pꝛetty vigreſſion 
Gentlemen to end this ſtrike, J pꝛap you let us hꝛar the opi⸗ 
nion of Boron, lo; all this while neither he noꝛ Carmela 
have uttered one woꝛd, but ſate as Cenſo2s at our Pleas : it 
werenecefary he told us how his heart came thus on his 
hilfepzny, Doron hearing Samela thus pleaſant mane pꝛe⸗ 
ſently this blunt reply: J wis(fair Piſtcts)in ſolem i doubt 
with my telt, whether in being a ſh£p,you would be a Ram 
oꝛ on Ewe⸗ An Ewe no doubt quoth Simela; ko; hon are 
the heavieſt burthen that the head can bear. As Doron was 
ready to replp, cam? in ſu denly to this parlep foure oꝛ fi ve 
old ſhepheards, who bzoke off their pꝛattle, thit'from chat 
khep fell to dꝛinking; and fo after ſom? parly of their flocks, 
eyerp one departed to their ow:1 home, where they talked of 
the exquiſite perfection of Samela, .eſp2cially Meiic:rtus, 
who gotten to his own Cottage , am lying dow. in — 
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Couth by hin ſcif. keger to rum irate on Sa me la's hape. 
Ah Mel'certus! Uhet an object hath Foztune this dax 

b2zoucht to thirs eyes: treſſes of g old like the tramels of 
Sepiettia's locks, a fete tairer then Venus, ſuch wag Seph, - | 
ſti ; her eye paints her out Sepheſtia, her voyte ſounds het 
out pheſtia: ſhe ſeemeth noue but Sepheſti«; but ſeeing ſhe 
is dend, «there lives not ſuch another Sephettia, ſue to her 
and love her: fo2 th: t is either a ſeif-lame,o2 another Sep ne- 
tia, In this hope Mclicertus fell to his lumber,but dame ja 
was not tontert: fo2 ſhe began thus to maſe with her ſelf; 
May this Melicertus be a @hephcero » Oz can à countrey 
Cettage affo2d ſuch perfection - doth this coef bing fo2th 
ſuch exceliency © Then happy are the virgins that ſhal h ve 
ſuch ſuitoꝛs, and the wives ſuch pleaſing husbands: but his 
face is not inchac'o with any ruſtick p20202tion, his bzows 
contein d charecters of Nobi/ity,and his lo ks in ſhepheards 
weeds are L oꝛdly. his ropce pleaſing his v it tul of Gentry: 
weigh all theſe equalip,and confidet dame la ts not this thy 
Maximus? Fond fol | away With theſe ſuppofitions, tap 
not to ſuch vanities: he is dead, and therefo2e grieve not thy 
mewe2y with the imagination of his new revive, Thus he 
rc ſtes and thus ſhe flept, all parties being equeliy contest 
and ſatit fied with hope, except Peli na, who fettered with 
the feature of her beſt beloved Mena phon, ſate curſing Cu- 
pid as a partiall Deity, that would make moze dayligbt in 
the firmament then one Sun,moze Rain-bows in the Yea: 
vens then one lris, and mo2e loves in one heart then one 
ſetled paſſion, Well poꝛ ſoule, howſoe ver ſhe was peined, 
ſhe ſmothered all with patience, and thouc ht to out⸗bꝛa te 
love with ſeeming not to love. And thus ſhe daily dꝛore out 
the time With labour and lo king to her heard hearing every 
dey by Dor on, Who was her kinſmen. what ſuccefle Mena- 
phon had in his loves. In the mean time Melicertus going 
to the fields (as he was wont to do with hie Flot ks) d2ove 
to graze as nteze the ſwains of Mcnaphon as he might, to 
(ave vicw of his new entertained Piftris : who acco2ding 
to his expectation came thither every day. Melicertus efte- 
ming 


Green's Arcadia. 29 


ming her to be ſome Farmers daughter at the moſt, could 
not tell how to court her; yet at length calling to remem⸗ 
bzance her rare wit diſcovered in their laſt diſcourſes, find 
ing oppoztunity to give her both Ball and Racket, ſœing 
the coaft was clear.and that none but S. mela and he were in 
the field, he left zus Flock in the valley, and ſtept unto her, 
and ſaluted her thus, 

Mittris of. all eyes that glance but at the excellency of 
your perfection J was by a ſtrange attrective fozce d2awn, 
as the Adamant d2aws the Jron, to vifit your ſweet ſelf in 
the have, and aFozd you ſuch company asa poꝛ Swain 

pteld without offence,which if pou ſhall vouch to deign 
of, J ſhall be as glad of ſach accepted ſervice, as Paris was 
firſt of his beft beloved Paramoze, Samtla loking upon 
the Wepheards facs, and ſaing his utterance full of. bzoken 
ſighs, thought to be pleaſant with her ſhepheatd thus: Fai- 
reſt of Shepheards.the Pymphs ſwetsft objec, womens 
Wong, in wonging many with ones due, welcome, and ſg 
welcome, as we vouchAfe of your ſervice, admit of pour 
company,as of him that is the grace of a companies. Same- 
la made this reply,becauſe he heard him ſo ſuperfine, as if 
Ephebus had learned him to refine his mothers tongue: 
wherefo2e though he had done it of au inkhoꝛn defire to be 
if : and Melisertus thinking Samcla had learned 
with Lucilla in Athens to anatomize wit, and to ſpeak none 
but ſimiles, imagines ſhe Imathed her talk to be thought 
line Sapho, Phaos Patamoze: thus deteives either in o⸗ 
thers ſuppoſitions, Sa mela followed her ſutt thus. J know 
Priamus wanton could not be without flocks of Aymphs to 
follow him in the tale of Ida, beauty hath legions to atten 
her oxtelenty, if the ſhepbeard be true: if like Narciſſus pon 
wap not pour face in the cloud of difoain, you cannot but 
have ſome rars Paragon to pour Miſtriſſe, whom à would 
hade you in ſome ſonnet veſcribe as Joves laſt love, if: Jove 
could get from Juno: Py Pipe'ſhall pzeſums.ary J avvans- 
ture with my vopce to ſet out my Piſtris fax out foꝛ . pout 
Extellonce to cenſùre of and * thus: pet Meliccrtus 
| fo; 
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tox that he had a farther reach, would not maln any 
Clotoniſh deſcription,chantedit thus cunningly. 
Aelicertus deſeription of his Miftr: fe. 
Tune en my pipe, the pray ſes of my love, 
And midſt the Oaten harmonie recaunt 
How fair ſhe is that makes thy muſick mo iat, 
And every ſtring of thy hearts harpe to move: 

Shall | compare her forme vnto the 
Whence Saun-bright Years vaunts her fflver ſhinc 
Ah, more then that eompare is thine, 
Whoſe —— looks the cloudy heavens do cleare, 

have I deſcending 7:4» ſeen 
Wis — lacks couch in the dea - quens lap, 
And beauteous Theti his red body wrap 
In watry robes _ her us —ͤ— 

When as my Nymph impatient of tho oight, 
Bad bright yy 4366 with his rain give place, 
Whilcs the led forth the day with her fair face, 
And lens each lar a more then Dolias light. 

Not Jous and Nature (ſhould they both agree 
To make a woman of the femament, 

2 his 3 — could now. _ 
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bono hangs in high nefires,and it is a token of a mind 
to venture to a Quen : then gentle chepheard 4 thy 
Pifkris name. Melicertus hearing his goddeſte ſpeak ſo fa- 
vozably,bzeathed out this ſudven reply : To high Samela, 
an therfoze J fear with the Sy2ian wolves to bark againt 
the Pon. No ſonet did my exe glance upon her beauty, but 
as if Love and Fate had ſate to ſoꝛge my fatall viſquiet, 
they trapt me within her lo ks, and haling her /d=a thꝛough 
the paſſage of my ſight , placed it ſo deeply in the center of 
my heart, as mauger all my tuvdjous endsavour, it ſtill am 
ever will keep reftleſſe poſſeCion : Boting her vertnes, her 
beauties, her perfections,her excellence, and fear of her tw 
high-bozn parentage, though painfully fetterev, pet have A 


ſtill feared to date ſo hanghty an attempt — bzave a per: 


ſonage; left ſhe offenſive at my periſh in the 
height of my thoughts, This concluſton bzoken with cn ab: 
rupt paſſion, could not ſo ſatisfie Samela, but ſhe would be 
further inquiſitive . At laſt,Jafter many queftions,he an⸗ 
ſwered thus: Seeing Samela I conſume m ſeife, and dil. 
pleaſe pon, to hazard foz the ſalve that may cure my mala⸗ 
dy and ſatisfis your queſtion, know it is the beauteous Sa- 
mela, Be there moꝛe of that name in Artudy beide my ſelf 
quoth we e I know not ſatd Mel icertus, hut were there a 
million, onely pou are Melicertus Samela : but of à militon 
qd. the, J cannot be Melicertus Samela: Fo} love hath but 
one arrow ol deſire in his quiv2r, but one ſtring to his bon, 
and in choice but one aim of affeaion, Wave ye already fais 
Melicertus, ſet pour reſt upon ſome higher perſonage - No, 
ſaid Samela , J mean by pour ſelfe , foz J have heard that 
pour fancy is linked already toa beautiful DhephearveCe in 
Ar cady. At this the paz Swain tainted his chekes with a 
vermiliton die, yet thinking 
jet, he ad to his tacklings thus: Whofoever Same!a def- 
canted of that lo ve, toly-you a Canterbury tale, fome pꝛo⸗ 

l full mouth, that as he were a Coblers elveft ſon, 


Would by the Laſt tel where anothers ſho witrigs,but his 
ſopterly aim wan juſt level 3 rbery W 
; 2 


to carrp out the matter with a 


— — 


32 Green's Arcadia. 


love, o2 every fair woꝛd a pawn of loyalty. Then laid $:- 
mela taking him at a rebound, neither may J thinke your 
mauces to be fanctes, noꝛ pour greateſt p:ot:ft1tion.any af- 
ſurancs of dev affection : theretoꝛe ceaſing off to court any 


further at this time, think you hive p2oved pour felfe to 


tall a Souldier to continue ſo long at batterp, and that Jam 
afavozable Foe that have continued ſo long at parly: but F 
charge pou by the love pou owe your deareſt Piſtris, not to 
ſay any moꝛe as touching love at this time. It (%amcla ſaid 
he) thou hadſt enjoyned me as uno did to Hercules, moſt 
dangerous labours, J would ha ve difco vered my lode by 
obediente, and my affection by death; yet let me crave this, 
that as J began with a Sonnet, ſo I my end with a Padꝛi⸗ 
gali, Content Melicertus quoth ſhe,foz none mote then J 


love muſtck, Upon this reply the ſhepheard pꝛoud followed 


with this Ditty. | 


What are my ſheep without their wont ed food ? 
What is my life except I gain my love? 
My ſheep conſume and faint for want of blood, 
My life Is left unleſſe 1 gi ace approve. 285 
No flower that ſapleſſe thrives, : 
No Turtle witheut pheare. 
The day without the Sun doth lower for wo, 
Then woe mine eyes un leſſe thy beauty ſee, 
wy Sun S mela's eyes, by whom [ know 
herein delight confiſts where pleaſures be. 
Neught more the heart revives 
Then to embrace his Deare, 
The ftarres from earthly humors gain their light, 
Our hurgors by their light poſſeſſe their power: 
Samela's eyes ted by my weeping fight, 
Infudes my pains or joyes, by ſmiles or lower: 
So wends the — of love, 
It feeds, it fails, it ends; 
Kind looks clear to your joy behold her eyes, 
Admire her heart, deſire to taſt her kiſſes, 


— 


Green's Arcadia, 


in them the Heaven of joy and (ſolace lies: 
Without them ev'ry hope his ſuccour miſſes, 
O how I love to prove 
Wueretq this ſolace tends. 

Scarce had the Shepheard ended this Padzigall, but 5«- 
mela began to'frown, ſaying he hag bꝛoken pꝛomiſe. Meli- 
gertius alleged, ifhe had uttered any paſſion 'twas ſung not 
laid. Thas theſe lovers in a humoꝛ ous deſcant of their pꝛet⸗ 
tle, eſpted a far off old Lamcedon and Menaphon toming te- 
wards them: whereupon killing in conceit, and pꝛatling 
with interchanged glances; Melicertus ſtole to hi ſhw pe, 

and Samels late het down making of nets to catch Birds. 
At laſt Lamedon and her Love came,e after many gracious 
ioks,x much god parly, helpt her home with her cher p and 
put them in the folvs. But leaving theſe amozous Dhcp- 
hearvs buſie in their lovss let us return at length to the 
petty Baby am«1a's child, whom Menaphon had put to 
nurſe in the country. This infant being by nature beauti- 
ful, and by birth noble, even in his cradle expꝛeſt to the eyes. 
of the gazers, ſuch gloꝛious pzelages of his appꝛoching fo2- 
tunes, as if another Alciadcs chould pꝛopheſie to the 
would the app2oaching wonders of his pzowefſe : ſo did his 
fiery loks reflec terroꝛ to the weak beholders of his ingrat⸗ 
ted nobility, as if ſome God twice boꝛn, like to the Thꝛacian 
Bacchus, ſhould delude our eyes with the alternate foꝛm 
of his infancy, Five pears had kull run their monthly re⸗ 
volution, whon as this beauteous boy began to ſhew him- 
lelte among the Sh: pheards childꝛen. with whom he had no 
ſoner contracted familiar acquaiutance , but ſtreit he was 
choſen Lo2d of the May⸗game, King of their ſpots, and 
Ring-leader to their Revels, inſomuch th*t his tender mo⸗ 
ther beholding him by chaute, imitating honoꝛable juſtice in 
his gamsſome exerciſe of diſcipline, with tears of joy toke 
up theſe p: opheticall terms: well doe J ſe where God and 
Fate hath vowed kelicity, no adverſe fo2tune map expeit 
pꝛoſperity. Pleuſidippus thou art yonng; thy looks hich.an> 
therewithall che pauſed, being interrupted by a tumilt of 
E 3 Bopes, 
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WBoyes, that by young Pleuſidippus command fell upon one 
of their fellows, and beat him moft cruelly foz playing falſe 
ploy at Nine-holes ; which ſhe eſpying though the lattiſe 
winvow, could not chuſe but ſmile above mealure: But 
when the law him in his chilviſh tearms condemne one to 
death fo: veſpiſing the anthozity bequeatheꝛ him by the reit 
of the Boyes, then the ught ber of tbe Perſtan Cyrus, 
that depoled his Grand- Aﬀtyages,who at the ſame age 
did tmitate Pajeſty in like manner, In this diſtraction of 
thoughts che had not loug time ſtaped, but 'Lamedon an 
Menaphon called her away to accompany them to the folds, 
whiles Pleufidippus haſtiug to the execution of juſtice, dii⸗ 
miſled his doyiſh @cion till their next meting : where 
how imperioully he behaved himlſelſe in puniſhing miſo2- 
vers amongdt his cquals, in uſing moze then jeſting juſtice 
towards his untamed copeſmates, A referre it to 
nals of the Artadians that dilate not a little of this 
ous argument. In th's ſozt did Pleufidippus 
inſancy, til ona time walking to the ſho2e, 
his mother were w2ackt , there arrived on the 
MTheſaltan Pirate named Eurilochus, who after 
ragedin the Arcadian Cenũ nes, mibing befoze 
botic of beaffs to his hips, ei pied this pꝛetty 
gazing on his late, he me into his eyes ſuch dg 
ffon of hes perfection, as that his thought never 
much after any pzep, as this pzetty / leufidippus poſſeſſion, 
But determining firſt to aſap him by curtefie befoze he aſ- 
ſatled him with rigo2, he began to try his wit in this man⸗ 
ner. Py little chity whence art thon e where wert thou 
bo2ne what is thy name - and wherefoze wanvereft thou 
thus all alons on the hoze J pzay ye, what are y, Str, 
quoth Pleufi s, that deale thus with me by Anterroga- 
tozies, as if A fome Run-a-wep » Wilt thou not ten 
me then who was thy Father? Daid he, Gov Sir, if pe 
will nds know, go ask that of my mother. Me hath ſaid 
well mp L02d, quoth Romanio, who was ons of his ſpect- 
all alCociates, toꝛ wiſe are the chllvzen in theſe * — 
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know their own Fethcrs, cſpecialiy if they be beevtten in 
Dog-daps, when their mcthers are frantick with love, and 
poung men furious fo2 luſt, Befives, who knowes not that 
theſs Arcasians are given to take the benefit of every hedge 
when they will ſacrifice their virginity to Venus, though 
they have but a duſh of Nettles foz their Bed, and ſure this 
Boy is but ſome ſhephearvs baſtard at the moft, howſoever 
this wanton face impoꝛteth moꝛe then appearance, Y1cuſi- 
dippus dos at this b ſparkled into fire, & his face in 
purple, with a mozs then common curags in childzen of 
his pears und ſtature, gate him the ly rounoly in this;reply 2 
Peaſant, the baſtard zin thy face fo2 J am a Gontleman: 
wertthou a man in courage, as thou art a cow in pzopc2t(- 
on, thou would never habs fo mach impaired thy honeftp, 
as to derogate from mp honoꝛ. Lok not in my face, but le- 
bell at my heart by this thet thou ſ&@ft : and therewith let 
d2 ive at him with ſuch p ibble⸗Kones as had in his hat, inſo⸗ 
much that Romanio was dziben to his hels, to ſhun this 
ſuddes hail⸗Hot and Eurilochus teſoltes into laughter, and 
in terms of avmiration, moſt highly extolles ſo exc&ding 
magnantmity in ſo little a body: which how availeable it 
p30ved to the confirmation of his fancy that as befo2e in- 
dam with his features, let them imagine that have noted 
the imbeciliity of that age, and the uurtũſted fury of men at 
Km. Sufficeth at thts inffant. to unfold ( all other cir- 
tumtances of pꝛaiſe leid apart) that Eurilechus being fat 
in lode with his ertrav2vinary lineaments awaited no far- 
ther parly, but witiev his men perfo2ce to hopſe him a chip⸗ 
board, intending as ſon as ever he arrtted in Theſſaly. by 
ſending him to the Court as a Pꝛeſent, to make peace with 
his Loe and DBoffer Agenor, whonot long bofo2e had pꝛo⸗ 
claimed him as a noto2fonus Pirate thaoughout all his Do⸗ 
minions, Netther ſwarved he one whit from his ole, 
fo2 no ſamer had he caſt Aneboꝛ in the Pozt of Yav2toiio- 
polis, but he arrated him in chopte ls, « Zy2ian purple , 
and ſo ſent him us a p2i3e to the King ol that conntrey; who 
walking as then in his Summer Garden, way he bed 
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the boautous Eriphila, fell to diſcourſe (as one well ſeen in 


Philoſophy) of Bearbs and Flowers, as the ſa vour oz co- 


lonr did occaſion; and hating ſpent ſome time in diſputing 
their medicinable pꝛopertie, his Lady reaching him.a Part 
gold, he Kegon to Pozalize of it thus merrily, J mar dell the 
Poets that were ſo pꝛodigall in painting the amozous affe- 
ction of the Sun to his Pyacinth, did ne ver obſerve the rela- 
tion of loue betwen him andthe Martgold , it Gould ſeme 
either they were loath to incurre the diſpleaſure ot women, 
by p2opounding tn the way of tompariſon, any ſer vile imite- 
tion fo2 headſtrong wives, that love no pꝛecepts lefle then 
thoſe pertaining anto duty; 02 that the Flower not ſo uſy- 
all in their Gardens as ours, in her unacquainted name did 
obſcure the honeꝛ of her amozs to Apollo, to wheſs mott- 
ons reducing the method of her ſp2zinging, che waketh and 
et peth, openeth and ſhutteth her golden lea ves as he riſeth 
and ſetteth, Men did yon fozeſtall my exception quoth Kri- 
phila;n terming it a ſervile iuntation: fo2 were the condi⸗ 
tion ofa wife ſo flaviſh, as pour ſimilitude would interre, J 
had as lieve be your Page as your Spouſe, pour Dogge as 
your Darling, Not ſo ſweet wife, anſwered Agenor, but 
the compariſon holdeth in thts, that as the Parigold reſem- 
bleth the Sun both in colour and koꝛm, ſo each mans Wife 
ought every way ts be the image of her husband, framing 
her countenance. to mile when the les him diſpofed to 
mirth; and.contrariwiſe her eyes to tears hs being ſurehar- 
ged with Melancholy: As the Parigold viſplayeth the ©2t- 
eut ozuaments of her beauty, to the reſplemant view of 
none but her lover Hyperion: ſd ought not awoman of mo⸗ 
vefty lay open the allurements of her face to any but her 
eſpouſed Pheere, in whoſe abſence like the Parjgaſp in the 
abſence of the Hun, ſhe ought to ſhut up her doꝛs and ſo⸗ 
lemnize a contiaual night till der husband her Sun making 
a hapꝰ return, unſealeth her ſilence with the joy of his 
ſight. Belie ve me, but if all flowers (quoth Eriphita) af- 
koꝛd ſuch influence of elcquence to our adverſe Oꝛatoꝛ s, J 
will exempt them all from my ſmell foz feare oe hs all 
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planted to popſon, Oft have J heard (replied Accaor) our 
cunning Phyſitians concluve, that one poyſon is harmleſs 
to another; which if they be ſs,thers is no cauſe why a ttiffle 
fhould ſear to be ſtung of a nettle. J cen tell you fir , you 
were beft beware, left in wading te farre in compariſons of 
thiſfles and nettles, yon exchange not pour role foꝛ a nettls. 
JfI doe qv, Agenor) it is no mo2e but my Gardenat ſtall 
pluck it up by the rots, and thzow it over þ wall es a werd. 
To end this je® , which elſe would iKue to a jarre, what 
purple flower is this in fozm like a Pyacinth qv, Eriphila) 
ſo cunningly vd2opped with blod, as if Nature hay inter- 
medled with the Yeralvs Art to emblazon a bl&ding heart? 
It is ths Flower inte which _ feign Venus canſed dy⸗ 
ingAdonis to be turney a feir Bop, but paſſing infoztunate, 
Was it poſſible (qv, Eriphila) that ever Naturs ſhould be 
fo bountrons to a Bop, to give him a face in deſpite of we- 
mon, ſo f: ir- fain would J ſee ſuch an objed, and then n ould 
I vefie beauty to) imparring ont excellency to eny inferioz 
object, In ſaying theſs wis (3s if Fozture meart to ne- 
ſent her fancy with her deſired ſelicity) Remanie condu⸗ 
&ed by one of the L 03ve, came with poung Plcufidippus in 
bis hand into the p2tby Gardon: where viſcourſing unto the 
King the intent of Fur ilochus, in pzeſenting him with ſuch 
an tneſtimable jewell, the mener of his taking on the irony 
of Arcadie, with other cirtumKonces of vowes aFegance : 
An which being gratefully rccepted of Agenor, he ſealed 
their ſeverall pardons, and gate them leave to depart, Put 
Pl. uſidippus r ot uſed ts hyperbolicall ſpedatoꝛs, bꝛoke off 
their ſilence by callirg ſo his tiausls es one theſe empty 
ſtomack ſince his cemming from Dea, was not over-cloyed 
with velicates, Whereat Agenor revived from his trance, 
wherein the pꝛeſent wonder had inw2apt him, demanded 
ſuch queſtions of his He me and Parentags,as the Pyzats 
ignozante could not unfold : Put he being able to tell ne 
mae then this, that his mother was a Shepheardeſſe 

and own name Pleuſidippus; tut off all other interregato 
ries, by callir g after his 2 manner again foz his din 

ner 
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ner, Whereupon Agenor commanzing him ta be had in, 
an) aſed in every reſpact as the chil2 of a Þzince, began in 
hisſolitary w ilk by his cauntenante to calcutate his Nat 
vity, an) meaſure his dirth by the beauty, contracting him 
in thought heir te his kingdome of Tysſaly, and husband 
to his daughter befoze he knew whenee the child deltended, 
o2 who was his father, 

Unt leaving poug Pleuſidippus thus ſpending his youth 
in the Lyeſſalian Court, pzotected with the tender affacion 
of ſuch a courteous FoCer-tather as Agenor , return we 
where we left, back into Arcadia, and met his mother the 
fair Samela returniig from the Folds: who having diſcour⸗ 
ſed by the way as ſhe came home ta Lamedon am Mena- 
phon, what ſhe late ſaw and obſervey fn her ſon, they both 
conjopned their judgements to this concluſten, that he was 
doubtleſte boznts ſome greater faztanes, then h p⸗totes 
sould contain; and theretoze it behoved her to further his 
Deſtinies with ſome gad and liberal Education, end not to 
detain him any longer in thit trade of lite which his Foz⸗ 
tune withſtod; but by the way to rebuke him fo2 ty2anni- 
zing lo Lozaly ober the Boyes, left the neighbour Shep- 
heards might haply intrude y namsot iajury onthem, deing 
ſtrangers foz his inſulting over their childzen. With this 
determination came ſhe home, and calling foz Pleuſidippus, 
accozding to their fozmer counſell, he could not be found, 
Therenponeaquiry was made among all the Shepheards, 
but ſill the carekulleſt po returned with, Non eft inven- 
tus. Which Samela hearing, thinking ſhe has utterly lot 
him whom Foztune had ſaved, began in this manner to act 
her unreſt: Have we therefoze eſcap't the fury of the ſeas, 
to periſh on the land - Was it not enough thit we were ext- 
led from higher pꝛolperity, vat we muſt all of us ſuddenly 
be overwh2lm2d with the overthꝛow of a ſecond adverſity- 
My hu hun and my father were ſwillow2d ia the fury of 
thꝛ Surges, an naw thou to be (am therewith her eyes 
diſtilles ſuch a3:1:121ncs of teac as ſtopt the paſſage, of her 

plaiats, am me her ſ n move then a ſecond Niobe. 
Mena- 
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Menaphon who had over-heard her all this while, as one 
that ſought oppo2tunity to plead his unre& , perceiving her 
in that extremity of agony fo2 her ſons ſuppoſed lofſe, ſtept 
to her pꝛelently, ans cheered her up in theſe terms: Faire 
Shepheardeſſe, might the tears of contritton raiſe the dead 
from de ſtrudton, then were it wiſzome to bewail what wer⸗ 
ping might recall: but ſince ſuch anguith is fruitlefſe , and 
theſs plainings botlefſe , comtoꝛt peur ſelf with the hope of 
the living, and omit the tears fo2 the dead. Why qd, dan e- 
la, how is it poſſible a woman ſhould loſe him without grief, 
whom the conceived withſozrow 2 De was (wert Mcna- 
phon) the divided halte of my eſſence, ſoul to my joyes, aud 
tifs to my delights. Whatever he was in beauty (gd. Mei 
naphon ) pꝛoctedes from your bounty: who may by marria⸗ 
age make his like when you pteaſe : therefoze there is no 
cauſe why you ſhouly ſs much grieve to ſ& your firſt woꝛk 
nefacey, who of a new mold can fozry a better then ever 
he was, Ah Menaphon, kers mo28 may his like pꝛeced 
trom my lopns. A tell the he made the chamber b2ight with 
his beauty when he was bo2zn , and cheekt the night with 
the golden rapes that gloamed from his laks: ne ver moze 
may A be the olſuch a ſon, Pes Samela (quoth 
ths frolick ſhepheard) think not but if thou wilt lift to my 
lotes, A wil enrich ths with as tair increaſe as e ver he was, 
Alas po2e Þwaine ſaid ſhe, thou hopeſt in vain, ſince ano- 
ther mnft reap what thou ha ſown, and gathered into his 
barns what thou haſt ſcattered in the furrow, Another reap 
what J have fown » Therewith he ſcratcht his head where 
it itcht not, and ſetting his cap he could not tell which way, 
in a hot Fuſtian fume he uttered theſe wo2ds of fury, 
Strumpet of Grece,repaycſt thou my love with this laviſh 
ingratttude - have J therefoze with my plenty ſupplied thy 
wants that thou with thy pꝛide ſhouldſt pꝛocure my woe - 
Did A relieve the in diſtrelle, to wound me in thy welfare 
with dildain e Deceitful woman (and there with he ſwo2e 
an holiday Oath, Pan the God of the Shepheards) either 
teturn love fo2 love, 02 J will turn the feꝛth of do: es, to 

F 2 ſcrape 
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leraps ap thy trums whore thou canſt, and make the pitties 
koꝛ thy poverty, that e'rwhile wert hono2e3 in 8verp mans 
eye thzough the lupportance of thy beauty, Welike then 
(qd, Sam la) when you oatertained me into pour houſe, pou 
did it not in regard of th? laws of Yoſpitality , but onely 
with this policie, to quench y flamesof pour fancy: thenr, 
I have miſt ak your honefty, and am lefſe indebted to your 
courteſte, Ray A thought no leſſe (ſais Menaphon ) when 
your ſtraggling eye at our laſt meting would be gadding 
tough every coꝛnet of our companę. th it you would pzove 
fuch a kin) Kifcell : but if pen will nit zs bs Karting, Ale 
ſerve poi thereafter J warrant pon : then ſ&@ Which of our 
beardleſſs pongſters will take you in when J have cast pon 
koꝛth. Thoſs (ſais ſhe) that out-countenance Menaphon 
and his pelfe, and ate better able then your ſolfe : but how- 
los ber I fla» their favour, J hencefozth vefte you and your 
fellowſhip, Am therewith in a groat rage ſhe flung away 
into the next chintber where her Unele Lamedon lap fl@p- 
ing; who camplaining of Men ꝙhons dilcoutteſies, he Graft 
invented this reme3p, There was a @hepheard called Mo- 
ren (bzother to Doron) that not long befoze died of a ſur: 
leit, whole houſe and flock being let to ſale after his desecaſe, 
he bought them both fozthwith fo2 Samela, with certain rs- 
mainder of money he had, am therein inifeoffedher maugre 
the fury of Menaphon: Who when he ſaw ſhe was able to 
ſuppozt her ate withont his purſe, becams ſick fo? anger, 
and ſpent whole Eclogues in anguiſh. Sometimes lying 
comfo:tiefſe in his bed he would complain him to the wins 
of his woes, in theſe od ſach like wonds: Fozlozn « fozſok, 
fface Phyſick doth loath thi, deſpair bs thy zeath ; Love is 
a God, am deſpiſeth thx a Pin: Foztuns blind , am can- 
not bzhol> thy deſerts: Die, die, kond Menaphon , that un⸗ 
gratefully hilt abandoned thy miſtris, And therewith 
ſtretche himſelf upon his bed, as thinking to have flept, he 

was reftcaine? by cares, that exiled all roft from his eyes: 
Whereupo it king his Pipe in his hand, twixt playing and 


Menaphene 


Steen s Arcadia. 
Aﬀtnaphont ſong is hir bed. 

You reſtleſſe cares,companions of the night, 

That wrapt my Joyes in folds of endleſſe woe, 

Tire on my heart, and wound it with your ſpight, 

Since Love and Fersune prove my equal foes. 

Farewel my hopes, farewell my happy dayes, 

| Welcome ſweet grief the ſubject w my Layes, 

Mourn heavens, mourn earth, your Shepkeard is forlern,? 

Mourn times and houtes, fiace bale invades my bo wre, 
Curſe every tongue the place where I was born, 

Ciuͤurſe every thought the life which makes me lowre. 

Farewel my hopes, farewel my happy dayes, 

Welcome fron grief, the ſubje& of my Layes, 

Was I not free, wa: Inos fancies aim? 

Fram'd not defire my face to front diſdain? 

I was, ſne did, but now one filly maim 

Makes me to dreop, as he whom love hath (lain. 

Farewel my bopes, farewel my happy dayes, 
| Welcome ſweet grief, the ſubje& of my Layes. 
Yet dcoe ing and yet living to this death, 

L gh, 1 ſue for pitty at her ſhrine: 

Whoſe fiery eyes exhale my vital breath, 

Aud make my Flocks with parching heat to pine 
Farewel my hopes, farewel my happy dayes, 
Welcome fweet grief, the ſubject of my Layes, 
Fade they, die I, long may ſhe live to bliſſe, 
Thad feeds a fire with fuell of her form 2 

And makes perpetual Summer where the fs, 

| Whites I docry,ore-took with Envies ſtorm. 

Farewel my hopes, farewel my happy dayes, 

Welcome ſweet grief,the ſabje& —— Layss. 

No ſoner hay Menaphon endes this Ditty, but Peſana 
hearing that de was lately fallen ſick , any thit Samela ànd 
hs wers at moztall-jarres, thinking to make hay while the 
Sun ſhined, and taks oppoꝛtunity by her foze-locks, com- 
ming into his chamber under pꝛetence to viſit him, fen into 
| thels terms; Why how now Mecnaphon} haty pour new 
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change dꝛiven you to a night cap: Weleeve me this is the 
ſtrengeſt effec of love chat ever J ſaw, to freeze ſo quickly 
the heart is let on fire ſo lately. Why may it not bo a bur⸗ 
ning Fever as well (qv, Menaphon bluſhing - ) Nap that 
cannot be (ſaid Peſana) ſince you ſhake fo2 cold, not ſweat 
fo2 heat. Why if it be ſo, it is long of cold entertainwent, 
Why ( ſatd Pciana) hathyour hot entertainment cole your 
courage : No, but Her undeſerved hate quite hindered my 
conqueſt, You know ( ſapd Peſana) where you might have 
been let in long ere this, withont either aſſault oz any ſuch 
battery. But J perceive fo2all ſhe hath let you fle like a 
Pawk that hath lo her tire, yet yotu mean to follow ſuit 


and ſervice, though yeu get but a hanvfull of ſmoke te the 


bargain, Not ſo laid Menaphon, but perhaps I ſeek tv re: 
turn an ill bargain as dear as J bought it, At you dos ſo you 
are wiſer then this kercher ſheweth you (Laid peſana.) 
Much idle pꝛattle to this end had Menaphon with Pe ſana in 
his ſickneſſe; and long it was not, but that with god diet 
and warm bzoths(and eſpecially by her carefull attervance) 
he tegan to gather up his crums, and liſten by little g little, 
to the love he late ſco2ned, 

Leave we them to their equall deſires, and ſurfeiting et: 
ther cf others ſociety, and let us lok back to Theſſaly, where 
Samela's ſtripling (now grown up to the age of 16 pears) 


flonriſht in honoꝛ and feats ol erms above all the knights of | 


the Court, inſomuch that the ecc ho of his fame was the on: 


ly news talk on though every towrie in Greece, But O- 


1; mpia the miſtris of his p2zoweſſe ( fo2 ſo was the Kings 
dove hter named) was ſhe that moſt of all exulted in the tat 
renowned repoꝛts of his martial perfections;to whoſe pꝛaile 
he did corſecrate el his endeavours, Therefo2e on a time 
ſitting with his miftris at ſupper, when foz Table-talk, it 
was debated among ſt them, whet Countrey bꝛed the met 
accompliſhed Domes fo2 all things - After ſtrangers and o. 
thers had delivered up their opinions Wwithevt partiality, 
one among them all,who had been in Arcadie, gate up his 
ecrdict thus freely: Gentlewemen (quoth he) be it no dil 
gract 
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grate foꝛ the Pan to ſtop to the Sun: then J hope ucither 
the Theſalontans will be moved, noꝛ the Grecians aggr ie⸗ 
ded, tt make Apollo's Arcaopy beauties meridian: Neither 
will J pꝛoced herein as Poets are wont, that muſter every 
ſtar in the Zoviack to pzove that countrep ſoꝛ beauty moſt 
eaxonicall, where their miſtris abideth when as (God wot) 
had they but learned of Apellcs, Ne ſutor ultra crepidam, 

they would not have aſpired above their birth, no2 talked 
beyond their ſowterly bzinging up. Our Arcadian Nywphs 
are fajr and beautifull, though not begotten of the Sannes 
bzight rays, Behold but this counterfeit ; (and therewithall 
he ſhewed the picture of Same la) and ſee if it be not of fo2ce 

todzaw the Sun from his Spe ire. Pleuſidippas who all 
this while heard his tale with attentive patience, ns ſwner 

beheld the raviant glozy of this reſplendent Fate, but he 8 x- 

tlatmed thus abzuptly, O Arcadte Arcadie, ſtoze⸗houſes 

of Nymph&an nurfery of beauty. At which wos Q- 

lympia ſtarted np ſuddenly, as it che a ſecond Juno, had ta- 

ken her ſove in bed with Alcmena, made paſſaee to her che- 

ler in theſs tearms of contempt : 1B2ardleſſe upſtart of J 
know. not Whenee, have p tavoꝛs of my bounty(not thy de 
ſert) ' poſſeffey thee withſach an over-we:atag pꝛeſumption, 
that thou ſhouldit be the foꝛmoſt in derogation of our digni- 
ty, and blaſpheming.of my beauty - J tell the miſcreant, 3 

ſcozntyy clownich Arcady, with all thp-iaferio2 compart- 
lons, as one that p2tzeth her porfection above any created 
conftitution, Pleukdippus upon this ſpech ſtod plunged in 
a'great perplexity, whether he ſhould excaſe himſelf mildly, 

02 take her up roundly: but the latter being mo2e levell to 

his humoꝛ then the ko mer, he began thus to rowze up his 
fury : Diloaintul Dame, that upbꝛaideſt me with my birth, 
as it were baſe, know that though:my parents and pꝛogeny 

are envied by obſcurity pet the ſparks of renown aCertain 

my ſoul A am the ſon of no cow ird, but a gentleman; but 

ſith my iuequaltty of parentage is ſuch an eye ſoꝛe to thee, 
take thy favonys (and therwith he thꝛew her glove)and ime 

moztaliſe whom thou wilt wi) thy topes fo 5 to 
Arca ia, 
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Artady, either to ſtk out miſchance 02 anew miftris, With 
this he role from the board, would hats mounted himſelf 
to de part, had notþ Noblemen there pꝛeſent dil waded him, 
Wut this coming to the Kings ear , he tok pains to gos to 
the chamber where they wers, and finding bis daughter per: 
ple red with the thoughts of Fleuſidippus departure, her cies 
red x ber cheeks blubbered with tears, he tok her up in this 
maner : Daughter, I thought I had choſe ſuch a one to be 8 
object of pour eye, as v might have every way honozed as 
the Lo2d of your life, and not have controlled as the late of 
your luſt. Did q therefoze grace him with my conntenanee, 
thet you ſhould diſtaiu him with pour taunts? I avviſe the 
on mp diſpleaſure,either reconcile thy ſelf betimes.⁊ refozm 
thy unreverent terms,03 I will diſclaim to the the love of a 
Father, Olympia twk theſs wozds moze unkindlp then an 
ber fozmer bitterneſſe,neverthelefle ſhe humbled her ſelf ſa 
far as ſhe might with modeſtp,and veſired the beit iuterpꝛe⸗ 
tation of what was paſt. Pleuſidippus whoſe courteous fn: 
clination couldnot withſtand this ſubmiſſion, in gu of re. 
concilemont,gave her a ſtoccado des labres : yet was he not 
ſo retonciled, but he kept on hispurpoſe of going to Arend; 
whereat Olympia (though ſhe gruvgedinwardly, pet being 
loath to offend) held her peace, and determined to boſtow 
upon him aremembzance,whereby de might think on her in 
his abfence ; which was the device of a bleeding heart float: 
ing in the ſea-waves, curiouſly Fampt in gold, with this 
Motto about it: portum aut mortem, alludiag as it ſie med, 
to the device in his ſhielv, wherein (becauſe it was taken up 
by Eurilochus on the ſhoꝛe) was cunningiy dzawn in a field 
Argent; the ſea waves with Venus ſitting on the top, in to- 
ken that his affection was already fettrev, Mere hold this 
laid ſhe, my fwe&t Pleufidippus; and hang it about thy neck, 
that when thou art in Arcadie, it may enter into thy eye, ſo 
hall thoſe dꝛops of ruth that paint out a painfut truth, with 
dꝛaw thy fancy from attracting ſtrange beauty. Which ſaid, 
the tears guſht from her eyes, ans Ægenors ltkewiſe, who 
gave him nothing ſo much in charge as to make haſt — his 
return, 
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return, pleudiſippus aks off ſuch ceremonies am haſteda 
ſhiphoꝛd in a Bark bound foz Atcady, having the wind la vou⸗ 
rable, made a t oꝛt tut; io as in a day and a nights ſailing, he 
artired on the 02s joyning to the Pꝛomontoꝛy where he, his 
mother, and L:n:«dvp were firft macked. \ 
Leave we him wandzivng with ſome few of his train that 
cams with him along the ſea ſide, to ſeek ſome town oꝛ village 
to refreſh themſelves, and let us a while to the Court of De- 
mocles, where our Miſt ozy began, who having committed bis 
daughter with her tender babe, her husband M. ximinus, am 
Lameden his uncle, without Oare 02 Pariner, to the fury of 
ths mertileſſe waves, determined to leave the ſucceſſion of his 
kingdome to uncertain chance : foz his Quten with S:phcftia's 
loſe ( whom ſhe deemed to be dead) ta k ſuch thought, hat with- 
in th02t time after ſhe died. Democks ſpending his time Ept- 
cure-like in all kind of pleaſures ; ſo as fo2 his diſſolute life he 
te med another Heliogabalus, deriving his ſecurity from ſt at 
grounded tranquility which made it pzoverbiaſt, No Heaven 
but Arc-dy. Paving ſpent many years in this varity of var i⸗ 
ty, Fame ſounding in his ear the the ſingular beauty of his 
ds ughter Se wela: he although he lere an old colt.yet had not 
taſt all his wanton teeth which made him fteal from the Court 
ſecretly in the habit of a ſhepheard to ſie k out Same la who not 
a little pꝛoud of her new lock lited moꝛe tontet tediy, then if 
ſhe had been Quien of Arcady, end Melicet tus joying that the 
was parted from Menaphe n, uſed e bery dap to viſit her and 
court her in ſuch ſhe pheards terms as he i ſed, which how they 
pleaſed her, J leat e to you to in gine, u hen as ret long aſter 
we towed marriage to him ſolt wily, tut rot to be ſolemni ed 
till the pzopheſie was ful fed, mentloned in the beginning of 
this hiſtoꝛy. Although this per ante extæded the limits ot his 
patience pet hoping th t the Dzacle wes rot utterey in vt in. 
and mie ht as well be accomp:iſhed in him as in ery other, he 
u as cot tented to await the utme ſt of his di ſtiny. Tut Pleu ſi- 
d'rpus, ho by this time had perfccted his policies, cxcher.- 
eir g his germti ts With one of the heard⸗g ra ms of Mena bon, 
trecin.g oter the ploirs in the habit of a ſherhbeard, cherced to 
met with Per cc. hem miſte l ir g fe: enold Kepbcard, be 
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asked him if he knew Samela's Shepfold : who a 
doubtfully made him Half angry; and had not Simela paſſed by 
at that infant, he ſhould like enough have had firft hanvſen of 
our new Hephearus ſhephok, But the wonder of her beauty 
ſo wꝛought with his wounded fanep,that he thought Report a 
partial ſp2eaver of her pꝛaiſe, and Fame ta baſe to talk of ſuch 
fo ms. Samela eſpying this fair Shepheard ſo fax over-pone in 
his gazing.ſtept to him,x asked him ik he knew her, that he ſo 
overlokt her? Pardon me fair ſhepharveſe,ſais Pleuſidippu: 
if it be a fanlt,fo2 J cannot chuſe being Eagle-ſighted, but gaze 
on the Sun the firſt time I ſe ft, Jay,not unlike(q>, Same] a) 
foz elſe out of doubt you would have ſeen your way better, 
Why (ad. Pleulidippas) J cannot go out of the way when 3 
met with luch gliſtering godvefſes in my way. J am not ſs 
karre out of my Arithmetic k, but that by multiplication J can 
make two of one in an hours warning, oꝛ be as god as a cypher 
to fill up a place at the wo2ſt hand: foꝛ my wit ſufficeth be it 
ne ver ſo ſimple, to pꝛove both re and voce, that there can be 
no vacuum in rerum natura: g mins eyes o; elſe they deteite 
me, will enter ſo far in Art, as niger eſt contrar ius albo, àm 
teach me how to diſcern twi xt black and white, 

Puch other cirtumttance of diſconrle paſſed between them, 
which the Arcadian Reco323 yo not ſhew , noz A remember: 
ſufficeth he pleaded love, was repulft ; which dꝛove him inte 
ſuch a choler, that meeting his ſuppoſed ſhepheard, who lying 
under a but. had all fhis while over-heard them, he entred into 
higb terms of indignation with him, Wherefoze Democles ſ@- 
ing Pleudifippus repulſt, began to caft over his bad penni⸗ 
wo2 ths in whole face age had furrowed her Wiinkles , except 
he ſhould lay his crown down at her feet, and tell her he was 
Bing of Arcady ; which in the Tommon-wealths reſpec, ſem⸗ 
ing not commodious, he thought to turn a new leafe, and make 
this young ſhepheard a means to perfect his purpoſe, Me had 
not far from that: place a ſtrong Caſtls, which was inhabited 
as then by none but Tillmen and Heard ⸗groms: thither did he 
perſode Peuſidippus to carry her perfozce ; who liſtning to 
this counſe n. that was ne ver plotted foꝛ his advantage pꝛeſent⸗ 
ly put iu pꝛacilſe whit he of late gave in pꝛecepts, and watting 
till 


SF WW TI © TT] a WW ex Hz ,)n Nw og wy o—= 7 ww wWS3zt 


n nn © XX _ „ 


* 


oq—— AWE AASA A LACS. 


Green's Arcadia, 47 


till the evening that Sam ela Gould fold her cher p having given 
his men the watch ⸗ woꝛd he mounted her behind him; and be- 
ing by Demc cles direded to the Ct ſtle, he made ſuch hax oc ke 
among the ſtubbozn Yeardſmen, that will they nill they , he 
was K oꝛd of the Cattle. Pet might not this p2evail with Sa- 
mela,who tonſtant to her old ſhepheard, would not entertaine 
any new lobe: which made Plc u{idippus think all his his har-- 
vef® loft in the reaping, 

* But Democles that [okt fox a Pountain of Gold in a Mole⸗ 
bill,finding her alone, began to diſcourſe his love in moꝛe am- 
ple manner then ever Pleafidippus, telling her how ho was a 
Bing, what his revenues were, what power he had to advance 
her, with many other pzoud vaunts of his wealth and treaſure, 
Samela hearing the name of a King, and perceiving him to be 
her fatber,ffod amazed « bluſhing oft with intermingled ſichs, 
began to think how injurious Foztune was to her in ſucha 
Father; but he hot-ſpur'd in his purpoſe, gate her no time to 
conſiver of the matter,but required either a quick conſent, oꝛ a 
peſent ventall. She told him that the Chepheard Melicertus 
was alreavy intituled in the intereſt of her beauty, wherefoze 
i was in tain what he oz any other could plead in the way of 


perfiwaſton, | 

He thereupon entrev into a large ffeld of the baſeneſſe of 
Shephearys, and Ropalties of Rings, with many other aſem- 
bled arguments of delight: but Samela aſhamed ſo long to hold 
yarty wirh her father about ſuch a matter, flung away to her 
withvzawing chamber in a diſlembled rage, and there aftor her 
wonted manrer,bowailcd her misfoztunss. ——=_—» 

Democles plunged thus in a lat yʒinth of reſtleſſe pe ions, 
ſefng Melicertus ſtgure was ſo vepty pꝛin ted in the center of 
her thoughts, as nrither the reſelutidn of his fancy, his Pota⸗ 
mo2phoſts krom a Ring to a Trar eller, Crowne, Rigdoms pꝛe, 
kerments, could win upon her, hearing that the Arcavion ſhep; 
heards were in an upꝛoꝛe foꝛ the loſſe of their keautifull ſhep 
hearde lte, his hot tobe changing into diſdain, he intended by 
ſome revenge, either to obtain his lors, oz ſatisfie his hate: 
whereupon thzoughly reſolted, he ffole awey ſecretly in his 
ſhepheards apparrell.and got = down to the plains, where he 

& 2 found 
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foum all the tw ins in a mutia a out the recoverp of their 
beautifull Paragon, Democles topping amogaſt the rowt, de⸗ 
manded the cauſe of thoir controverſie, Paryp ſir ( quoth Do- 
ron bluntly) the flewer of all our Garland is gone, Bow mean 
you that ſir.quoth he? We had anſwered Doron, an Ewe a: 
mongſt our Rams,whoſe flece was as white as þ hairs that 
grow on father 4oreas chin. This Paragon, this non-ſuch, 
this Piſtris of our flocks, was by a wilie For ſtolne from our 
folds, foz which theſe ſhepheards aſſemble themſelves to reco⸗ 
ver ſo wealthy a p2ize, What ts he (qv, Menaphon)that Do. 
ron is in ſuch debate with. Fellow canft thou tell us any 
news of the fair ſhephearpeſſs that the Theſſalian knight hath 
carries awap from her fellow-nymphs? D mocles thinking to 
take oppoztunity bp ths loꝛe⸗head, and \&ingtime had feathe: 
red his bolt, willing to aſſay as he might to hit the mark began 
thus, Shephearvs you ſ& my pꝛoteſſton is pour trade, and al- 
though my wandꝛing foztunes be not like your home-bo2n fa- 
vours, yet were J in the grovesof ZheCalian Tempe, as 3 
am in the plains of Arcady, the fwaines would give meas ma- 
ny due houoꝛs, as thep pꝛeſent pou here with ſubmiſſe reve- 
rence, Beuaty , that dꝛew Apollo from heaven to play the 
Shepheard,bzought me from Theſſaly to feed mine eyes with 
Arcadtes wonder: ſtepping alongſt the ſhoze to come to ſome 
ſheep-coat,where my weary limbs might have reft, Love that 
koꝛ my labours thought to lead me to Fancies pavillion, was 
my conduct to a Caſtle, where a Theſlalian knight lies in hold: 
the Po2tcullis was let down the Bꝛidge dean, the Court of 
Guard kept; thither J went, and becauſe by my tongue J was 
known to be a Theſſalian,J was entertained and lodge. The 
Knight whoſe years are young and valour matchlaſſe, hold⸗ 
ing ia his arms a Lady moꝛe beautifull then Loves Quten, 
all blubbered with tears, asked me many queſttons, which as 
I might J replied unto : but while he talkt, my spe ſurfeiting 
with ſuch excellente, was detained upon the glozious ſhew of 
fuch a wonderkul object ; J demanded. what che was ol the 
ſtanvsrs by, and they ſaid ſhe was the laire Shephearveſſe 
whom the night had taken from the Swiins of Arcady, any 
would carry with the firft wind that ſerved, inte . 
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Chis (Shepheards) A know, and grieve that this your loves 
be over-matcht by Foztnnoe, and your affections pull v back 
by contrariety of Deſtiny, Melicertus hearing this, the fire 
ſparkling out of his eyes, began thus: I tell thee Shepheard, 
if Fate 03 Foꝛtune determine to dep2ive Arcavia of the heau⸗ 
tifull Samela, we would with our bled ſigne ſuch Dpels on 
the plains that either our Gods ſhould ſumon her to Elizium, 
02 ſhe reſt with us fo2tunate : the Shepeards are up in arms 
to revenge, only it reſts who ſhall have the hono? of the Field. 
What needs that queſtion (qv, Menaphon) am not J þ kings 
f<ephearo.and chief of all theſwains of Artadia - J grant it 
quoth Melicertus but am not J a Gentleman though tired in a 
ſhepheards skin⸗coat ſuperioꝛ to the in birth though equall 
now in p2ofeſſion : Mel, from woꝛds they had faln to blows? 
had not the ſhephearvs parted. And foz 5 avoiding of further 
troubles.it was agreed that they ſhould in two Eclogues make 
deſcription of their loves: and Damocl- s tp be Arbitrato2, and 
who beſt could decipher his Piſtris perfection, ſhould be Ge- 
nerall of the reff, To which they both condeſtended, and De- 
mocles ſitting as à Judge the reft of the ſhepheards ſtanding 
as witneſſes, Nenaphon began thus, 
Menaphons Eclegue 

To» weak the wit too ſlender is the brain, 

That means to mark the power and worth of Love, 
No one that lives,(cxcept he hap to prove) 
Can tell the ſweet, or tell the ſecret pain, 

Yet I that have been prextice to the grief, 
Like to the cunning Sea- man \from a fer 
By geſſe will take the beauty of that ftar, 
Wheſe influence muſt yeeld me chief relief 

You Cenſors of the glory of my Dear, 
With reverence and lowly bent of knee, 
Attend and mark what her perſections be, 
For in my words my fancies ſhal appear, 

Her locks are plighted like the fleece of wooll 
That Jaſen with his Grecias mares atchiev d: 
As pure as gold yet not from gold deriv'd, 
As ful of ſweets, as [weet of * is full, 
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Her brows are pretty tables of conceir, 
Where Love his Records of delight doth quoat: 
On them her dallying locks do daily float, 
As Love ſull oft doth feed uyon the daĩt. 
Her eyes, ſair eyes, like to the pureſt lights, 
Th it animate the Sun, or clear the day? 
In whom the ſhining Sun · beams hrightly play, | 
Whiles fancy doth on them divins debights.. | 
Her cheeks like ripened Lillies ftec pt᷑ in wine, 
Or fair tied hana waſht in milk! 
Or ſnow- white tkreds in nets of crimſon faly, | 
Or gorgeous clouds upon the duns decline, 
Her Lips like Roſes overwaſlit with. dew, 
Oc like l of Nevifu flower; 
No froſt their fair, no wind do th waſte their power, 
But by her breath her beauties do renew. 
Her eriſtall chin like to the pureſt mold. 
Euchas d with dainitickt daikes faft and white, 
Where fancies fair pavillion one was-pight, 
Whereas embm d his beauties he doth 
Her neck ike to an lvory-ſhining tower, 
Where through with azure veins ſweet Nectar runs, 
Or like the Down of Swans where Seneſſa wonnes, 
Or like delight chat doth it ſelf devour. 
Her paps ara Iike fair apples in the prime, 
As round as Orient pearls,as ſoft as Down. 
They never veil their fair through winters frown, 
Bur from their ſweeta Love ſuełkt his Summer time, 
Her body's beauties beſt eſleemed Bower. 
og wn I, 
e thought wherof (not toncht)hath wrought my pain | 
Whoſe fair all fair wy — devour. ou 
All you that heare, let not my filly fiile 
Condemne my zeale; for what. my tongue ſhould ſay, 
Serves to en force my thoughts to ſeek the way 
Whereby my woes and cares I do begulle. | 
Leld th Love, but ſighs lis ſecret pains, 
Teurs are his Trute- men, words do make him tremble: 
How 
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How ſweet is love to them that ean diſſemble 
In thontzhts and looks, till they have reapt che gain ? 


After the hapleſſs Menaphon hav endes ſhis diſcourſe 


Melicertus began in this ſo2t. 


Melicert us Eclogwe, 


WII needs compare where ſweet exceeds compare ? 


who draws his thoughts of love fram ſenſleſs things 


Their pomp and groat eſt glory doth impair, - 
And mount Loves heaven with over-laden witigs. 
But he that hath the feeling taſte of love, 
Derivcs his eſſence from no earthly joy 
A weak conceit his power cannot approve 
For earthly thoughts are ſubje& to annoy. 
polls wheft my Miſtris fiſt was born, 
Cut off his locks and left them on her head, 
And ſaid 1 plant theſe wiers in Natures ſcorn, 
Whoſe beaury ſhall appear when time is dead. 
From forth the Cryſtal heaven when ſhe was made, 
The purity thereof did taint her brow, 
On which the gliſtering Sun that ſought the (ſhade. 
San ſet, and there his glories doch avow. 
Thoſe eyes, fair eyes,v00 fair to be deſerib d. 
Were thoſe that erſt the Chaos did referm, 
To whom the heaven their beauties have aſcrib d, 
That faſhion life in man, in beaſt, ju worm, a 
When firſt her fair delicious cheeks were wrought* 
Arora brought her bluſh, the Moon ker white, 
Boch ſe combiu'd as paſſed Natures thought, 
Compil'd thoſe pretty Orbs of ſweet delight, 
When love and Nature once were proud with play, 
From both their lips her lips the corrall drew. 
On them doth fancy fleep, and every day 
Doth ſwallow joy, ſuch ſweet delights to view, 
Once Venus dream'd upomtwo pretty things, 
Her thoughts they were affe&ions chiefeſt neſts, 
She ſuckt and ſigh d, and bat h'd her in the ſprings, 
And when ſhe wak d, they were my Miſtris breaſts, 
Onec Cid ſought a hold 40 couch his kiſles, 
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And found the be dy of my beſt below d 
herein he clos'd the beauty of his bliſſes, 

And from that bower can never be remov'd, 

The Graces erſt when Alcedelian ſprings 
Were waxen dry, perhaps did find her fountain 
Within the Bower of bliſſe, where Capidt wings 
Did ſhield the Nectar fleeting from the mountain, 

Sweet Natures pomp, if my deficient phraſe 
bath ftain'd thy glories by too little ax il, 

Yeeld pardon though mine eyes that long did gaze 
Hath left no b.tter pattern to my quil. 

[ wil no mere, no mere | wil detain 
Your liſtning ears with dalliance of my tongue, 

I ſp:ak my joyes but yet conceal my pain, 
My pain too old, although my years but young. 

As ſon as Melicertus had ended this Eclogue, tijey expected 
the dom of Democles, who hearing the ſweet deſcription 
wherein Melicertus deſcrihes his Miſtris, wondered that ſuch 
rare conceits could be harboured under a Sher pheards gray 
clothing, at leſt he made this anſwer, Arcavion Swains, 
whole wealth is Content, whole labours are tempered with 
ſweot loves, whole minds aſpire not; fince foztune hath reft 
you of pour fair ſhepheardeſſe, one of pou as Champion muſt 
lead the reſt to revenge; both as deũrous to ſhew your vol our, 
fo2wardneCſe in zffcaion,ana pet (as J ſaid) one to be whole 
Chicfwin of the train; Jaword to Mc1icertus that hono2( as 
to him that hath moſt curious y poꝛtre ped cut his Miſtris £x- 
cellence) to bear the ſup2emacy, At this Men phon grudged, 
and Meltcertus was in an extaſſe of jcp, ſo thet gethering all 
his fo2ces together of ſtout ſhepheards amounting to the num⸗ 
ber of two hund?ed ; he aparrelied himſelf in armour, colour 
ſables as mour ning fo2 his miſtris. Thus merched Melicertus 
forward with old Democles the ſuppoſed they heard, till they 
came to the caſtle where Pleuſidippus t S: meta were. As ſon 
as they came there, Melicertus begirt the teſtle with ſuch a 
ſiege as ſo many ſhe piſh Cavelicrs could furniſh : which 
when he had done, he ſummoned them in the Ceftle to a parly: 
the poung kr ight ſtept upon the walls, end ſer ing ſuch a crew 
of 
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of rultick companions, fell into a great langhter.ſaying, Why 
what range metamoꝛ phoſis is this? Are the Plains of Arc: - 
die lately filled with labourers. now overlaid with lances- Are 
ſhep transfo2med into men, « Swains into Souldiers, and a 
wandzing company of poze chepheards into a trop of reſolute 
Champtonseno doubt, either an means to play the god of war 
oꝛ elſe theſe be but ſuch men as roſe out of d tethof Cadmus. 
Now JI ſee the beginning of your wars, aud the pꝛetended end 
ot pour ſtratagems. As the Greeks had a madding humoꝛ to 
ſeek tfo2 the recovery of Helena, ſo you foꝛ the regaining of fair 
Samela, Mere ſhe is ſhepheards, and Ja P: iam to defend her 
with teſiſtance ofa ten years ſioge : yet J ſhould be loath 
to have any Caftle ſackt, J p2ay you tell me which is Aga- 
memn&en? Melicertus hearing the youth ſpeaking thus pzout« 
lv having the ſparks of honoꝛ froſh under the cinders of po⸗ 
verty incites with love and valoꝛ, anſwered thus: Wnknown 
pongſter of Theſſaly, it the fear of thy hardy veevs were like 
thy thzeats, we would thinke the caſtle of longer ſiege then 
either our ages would permit, oz our valour adventure: But 
where the thelf is moft ſhallow, there the water breaks moſt 
high. Foꝛ pzof whereof.ſeirg thou haft made a rape of faire 
Same1a. one of her vowed ſhepherds ts come fo? the ſafety of 
her ſweet ſelf to challenge the to ſingle combat: if thou over- 
tome me. thou thalt frely paſſe with 8 ſhepheardeſſe to Theſ⸗ 
ſaly : if J vanquiſh thee, thou ſhalt feele the burden of thy rath- 
neſe,and Samel the ſwetneſſe of her liberty, Pleuſfgdippus 
mar velled at the reſolutlon of the ſhepheard : but when De. 
moeles heard how if he won, ſhe ſhould be tranſpozted into 
Theſſaly,a woꝛld of ſozrows tumbled in his bꝛain, and ſtudied 
how to ſtay Samela: foz when leußdippus was ready to 
thzow down his gantlet,x to accept of the combat , Damocles 
ſept up ſpake thus: woꝛthy mirroꝛs of magnanimity,whoſe 
thoughts are above your fo? tunes, know that fruits ſon ripe, 
are quickly rotten, that devs done in haſt: are repented at lea⸗ 
fure, Then (bꝛave men in ſo weighty a cauſe, let rot ons mi⸗ 
nute begin and end the'quarrell ; but uſe delay in ſuch dange⸗ 
rous exploits. deter it ſome the doys and then in ſolemn man⸗ 
ner end the combit, To this god 8 not cnely Pleufidip- 
\ pus 
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x us and Melicertus Agree), but all the company were conlent⸗ 
ing, and upon pledges of truce given they reſted. But Di my- 
cles ſ&ing in covert he could not ton quer he diſpateht Letters 
to the Nobi:ity of his Couct, o th ſtrait charge, p thep chould 
be in that place within th2ce dayes with ten thouland ſkrong. 
This news came no ſoner to the Generali of his fo2ces, but 
le vying ſo many appꝛoved ſouldiers, he marched ſecretly by 
night to the place Dcaioclcs had p2eſcribed, and there jopfuliy 
entertained by the King, they were placed in ambuſh, reavy 
when p ſignall ſhould be given, to iſſue out 4 perfo2m their ©0- 
veraigns command. Mell, the third de y being come, no ſoner 
did the Sun ariſe,but theſe two Champions were ready in the 
1 iſts, accompanied with all the Azcavian ſhepheards, and old 


Democles whom they had appointed ſoz one of the Judges. 


Fleuſidippus ſefng Melicertus advance on his ſhield the 
wa ves of the ſoa, witb a Venus ſitting upon them, marrelled 
what the ſbepheard ſhould be that gave this Arms, and Meli. 
certus was as much amaze? to ſe a ſtrange Theſlalian knight 
vant his arms without difference: pet being ſo fraught with 
revenge they fell to blows, awela ſtanding on the top of a 
turret and viewing the combat the p}ze Lavy gzieving that 
foz ber cauſe ſuch a combat ſhould ariſe in Arcadie, ſhe began 
to bꝛeath out her paſſion ; Unfoztunate >amc)a, bozn to mil- 
haps, deſtined to ſiniſter foꝛtunes, whoſe bloms were ripened 
to miſchance,x whole fruit is like to wither in deſpaize, in thy 
youth ſate Diſcencent pzuning her ſelf in thy fo2chead, now 
in thy age Sorrow hides her ſelf amongft the wꝛinkles of thy 
face. Thus art thou untoꝛtunate in the pꝛime, and croſſed with 
contrarp accidents in thy Autumne, as hapleſſe as Helena, to 
have the burden of wars laid on the wings of thy beauty, And 
who muſt be the Champion » Wheſe ſwoꝛd muff pierce the 
helmet of thine enemp - Whoſe blood muft purchaſe the fre: 
dome of Samela but Mclicertus? If he tonquer, then Samcela 
triumht? ; if he loſe;every dꝛop balling from his wounds into 
the center of his thoughts, as it is death to him, ſo ſhall it be 
to me the end of my loves, my life and my liberty. As ſtill ſhe 
was about to go foꝛ ward in her paſſion, the trumpet ſounded, 
and they fell to fight in ſuch furious ſoꝛt, as the a ones: 

e nocles 
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Democles himſelt wondꝛed to ſee the courage of the ſhe pheard 
that he tied the Knight to luch a ſoꝛe task. PI: ulidippus like⸗ 
wiſe ſeeing with what courage the Knight of the @hepheards 
fonght,began to fear the event of the combat. On the contra- 
ry part Melicert us half wearted with the heavy blows of Pleu- 
hdippas ſtod ia a maze how ſo young a man ſhould be ſo ex- 
pert in his weapons, 

Thus debating diverfly in their thoughts, at length being 
both weary they ſtept back, and leaning on their [wozds, tek 
heath and gazing each on other, At left Pleuſidippus burſt 
into theſe ſpeeches, Shepheard in life, thongh now a Gen- 
tle man in armoꝛ, if thy degre be better, J glo2y, A am not 
dfſgraced with the combat : Tell we, how dareft thou ſo far 
w2ong me as to bear mine Arms on thy ſhield e Bold youth 
(ad. Mclicertus) thou lieſt, they be mine own ; and thou > con- 
trary to the law of Arms, beateſt my creſt without difference, 
in which qgarrel,ſing it comerneth my hono2,J will revenge 
it: and withthat he gave ſuch a charging blow at Pl. uſidip- 
pus helm that he had almoſt overturn'd him. Plevſidippus left 
not the blow unrequited, but xoubled his fo2ce : inſomuch that 
the hazard of the battell was voubtfuli.and both of them were 
fain to take bꝛeath again, Democles ſ&ing his time, that both 
of them were ſo weakned, gave the watch woꝛd, « the a 
leapt out, flew many of the thepheards, put the reft to flight, 
tak the two Champions p2iſoners, and ſacking th Cattle, car- 
ried them and Samela to his Court, letting the ſhepheardeſſe 
have her liberty, but putting Mel icertus and Plenſidippus into 
a deep anddark Dungeon, 

Where leaving theſe paſſionate lovers in this Cataſtrophe, 
turn we ag?in to Doron, who having bern long enamoured of 
Carmela, much god wing paſt betwern them, and pet little 
ſpeding : at laſt, both of them met hard by the P2omonto2y of 
Arcadie . ſhe leading fo2th her ſhip and he going to ſie his new 
yeanedlambs, As ton as they met, b2eaking a few quarter- 
blows with ſuch country glances as they could, they gtd one 
at another lovingly. At loft Doron manfully began thus. 

Carmela, by mp troth god mozrowyit iz as dainyp to fee yeu 


ahꝛoad as to cat a meſſe of ſweet milk in July; you are _ 
2 uc 
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lach a hduſe-yove of late that no min my ſi you under a com: 
ple of Tapons; the Church yard my ſtand long enough ere you 
will come to lk on it, and the Piper may beg fo} every penny 
he gets out of pour purſe : but it is no matter, you are in love 
wich ſome ſtout ruffler,x yet po? kol ks, ſuch as J am, muſt ho 
content with pozredge : and with that. turning his back, he 
ſmiled in his lle ve to ſe how kindly he had given her the bob. 
which C:rmel. ſeing.the thought to be even with him thus. 
Indeed Doron pou ſay wel, it is long ſince we met, and our 
houſe is a grange houſe to you : butwe have tied up the great 
Dog, and when pou come you ſhall have green rages, you are 
ſuch a ſtrang r. But it is no matter, ſon hot ſon cold, he that 
mingles himfelf with d2affe,the hogs wil eat him:and the that 
layes her love on an tinktm-man, Wal find ſozrow enough to 
eat her ſops withall, And with that Carmela was ſo full ſco- 
mackt that ſhe wept, | 
Doron to ſhew hfarſelf a naturat young man, 
kind kiſſes to comfo2t her.⁊ ſwo2e that the was 


a few 
loved beſt in p woꝛld; and fo2 p20of (qd; he) thou ſhalt — 


what J will pꝛomiſe: and von( gd. ſhe)what J will perfoꝛm. 
An ſo taking hand in hand, they kindly ſate them down,and be- 
gan to viſcourlſe their loves tu theſe Eclogues | 
Dorons Eeloga's jojned with Carmelat. 
Sit down Carmela, here are cabs for Kings, 
Sloes black as ſet, or like my Chriſtmas ſhoocs, 
Sweet Sider which my leathera Bottle brings: 
Sit down Carmela, let me kiſſe thy toes. 
| Carmela 
Ah Doron, ah my heart thou art as white 
As is my mothers ealf, or brinded cow, 
Thine eys are like the ſlow- worms in the night, 
Thine hairs reſemdle thickeſt of the ſnow, 
The lines within thy face are deep and clear, 
Like to the furrows of my fathers wain : 
Thy ſweat upon thy face doth oft appear 
Like to my mothers fat and kitchin gain, 
Ah leave my toe, and kiſſe my lips my love, 
My lips are thine, for] have given them thee: 
VVichin 
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Within thy cap tis thou ſhalt weare my glove, 
At football ſport chou ſhalt my Champion be. 
Doron. | 
Carmela dear, even as the golden Ball 
That Fenn got, ſuch are thy geodly eyes, 


Where cherries juice is jumbled therwithall: 


Thy breath is like the ſteam of apple pies. 
Thy lips reſemble two Cowcumbers fair. 

Thy teeth like to the tusks of fatteſt ſwine, 

Thy ſpeech is like the thunder in the air 


Would God thy toes, chy lips and all were mine, 


Carmela, 

Doron*what thing doth move this wiſhing grief ? 
Doron. 

Tis love Carmela, ah tis cruell Love, 


That like a ſlave, and caitiffe villain thief, 


Hath cur my throat of joy for my behove, 
mess. 

Where was he born? 
i Dion. 
In faith 1 know not where, 
But l have heard much talking of his Dart: 
Ay me poor man with many a trickling teare, 
I feel him wound me _ at my heart, 
What do love? O no, Il do but talk. 
What, ſhal /die for Iove? © no, net ſo: 
What, am! dead? O no,myxengue doth walk, 
Come kiſſe Carmela, and confound my woe. 

 _Carmela, | 
Even with this kiſſe, as once my father did, 
| ſeal the ſweet Indentures of delight, 
Before | break my vow the gods forbid 
No not by day, nor yet by dark ſome night, 

oron. 

Even with this Garland made of Holly-hocks, 
I crofſe thy brows from every ſhepheards kiſſe: 
Hey ho, how glad am I to teuch thoſe locks, 
My frolick heart even now a freeman is, 
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Carmela, 
thank you Doroz,and will chink on you, 
love you Doron, and will wink on yoa : 
I ſeal your Chapter parent with my thumbs, 
Come kiſs and part for fear my mother comes, 

Thus ended this merry Eclogue bet wixt Do- 
ron and Carmela. 

After which they plighted faith and troth, and Carmela ve- 
ry bꝛiskly wiping her mouth with a white Apꝛon, ſealed it 
with a kiſſe, which Doron taketh mar vellous kindly. After a 
— playing loth to depart, they both went about their bu⸗ 

neſſe, 

Leaving them therefo2e to their buſineſſe, we come again 
to Democles, who ſ&ing no intreaties would ſerve to per- 
ſwade Samela ts lobe, aſſayed her with trowns and threats, but 
all in vain: Fo2 Samela, firſt reſtrained by nature, in that he 
was her Father ; and ſecondly, by love, in that Melicercus 
lay imp2iſoned onely fo2 her ſake, ſtod ill ſo ſfiff to her tack⸗ 
ling, that Democles changing love into hate, reſolved to re- 
venge that with death, which no means elf might ſatisfie : ſo þ 
to colour his frauds withall, be gave Samela fres leave to viſit 
Nelicertus,which ſhe had not long done, but that by þ inſtiga⸗ 
tion of d old King, p Japlo? confeverate to his treachery, accu- 
feth her of avultry, Mherupon without further witneCe they 
both were condemned to die. Theſe two Lovers knowing 
themſelves guiltleſſe in this ſurmiſed faction, were joyful to 
end their loves with their lives. But Democles ſet fre Picu- 
ſidippus, as afratd left the Ring of Theſſaly would revenge 
the w2ong of his Knight, entertaining bim with ſuch ſamp- 
tuous banquets as hefittevd ſo b2zave and worthy a Gentleman. 
The day p2efixed tame, wherein theſe parties ſhould die. Sa- 
mela was ſo deſirous to end her life with het kriend, that ſhe 
would not reveals sither unto Democles o2 Melicertus, who 
the was: and Melicertus rather choſe to die with his Semcla, 
then once to name himlelfe Maximius. * 

Both thus reſolved, were 2ought to the place of o xecuti⸗ 
on, and Pleuſidippus fitting on a Scaffold with Democl.cs ſee- 
ing Samela come fozth like the bluthing Pozning felt an un. 
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to- 


Green's Arcadia. 
coth paſſion in his mind, and Nature began to enter combat 
with his Thoughts: Not love but reverence; not fancie; but 
feare began to aſlsil him, inſomuch that he turned to the King 
and {aid , Js it not pitie Demockes that ſuch Divine Beauty 
ſhould be v2apt in cinders » No (qua Democles) where the 
anger of a King muſt be ſatisfied, A anſwer Pleuſidip- 
pus wꝛapt his face in his cloak and wept, + all the Aſſiſtants 
grieved to ſve ſo faire a creature ſubject to the violent rage of 
Fo2tune, Well, D-moclcs commanded the Deathſman to 


do his devoy2e, who kneling down and crating pardon ready 


ts give Melicertus the fatall Froke, there ſtept out an old wo⸗ 
man attirea like a P2opheteſſe, who cryed out, Uillain hold 
thy hand, thou wꝛongeſt the daughter of a King, Democles 
hearing the out-crp, and laing that at that woꝛd the people [s- 
gan to mutiny and murmure , demanded of the old Wowau 
what ſhe meant, Now quoth ſhe, Democles, is the Delphian 
Dxcicle perkoꝛ med, Neptune hath peelded up the Wozlys 


\Wonper, and that is poung Pleuſßdippus, Nephew to the, 


and ſon to faire epheſtia, who here ſtandeth under the name 
of Samela, caft upon the Pꝛrůomontozp of Arcadia with her 
young ſon where ſhe as a Shepheardeſſe hath li ved in loboyy> 
tempred with loves: her ſonp laying on þ ſhoꝛt was conveyed 
be certain Pirats into Theſſaly ; where (when as be was fup- 
poſed every way to be dead) doing devs of Chivalry, he fulfi!- 
led the p2opheſie : your Pighneſſe giving the Lyon, was the 
guide unto the Lambs iu nifſembling pour ſelf a ſhe heard: 
The Planets reſting upon the ils, was the pidure cf Venus 
upon their Creſts: and tho Seas that had neither Ebbe noz 
Twme, was the combat betwixt the Father end the Bon th: t 
ga be the waves of the Seas in their Shields, not able to vor- 
quiſh one ancther. but parting with equitil Lticory, Foz 
know (Democlis) this Melicertus is M. ximius, twice betro⸗ 
thed to ep heſt ia, awd Father to poung P euſidippuꝭꝰ. Now 
therekoꝛe the Oꝛacle fulfilled, is the happy time wherein Ar- 
cadi: ſhall live in peace. At this the people gave & creat 
chout, and the old woman vanicht. Demoches as a man ra- 
viſht with en e xtaſie of ſudden jop, late fill, ard fared in 


the face of Sepheſtia : Pleuſidipput iu all duty leapt fromhis 
ſect. 


Teens Arcadia. 


| ſeas, and went and covered his mother with his robe, crating 


pardon oz the fonvnefſls of his inceſtuots affection , 
and kneeling at his Fathers feet, was ſo:rowfnll in that her 
hd dꝛawn his ſwoꝛd and ſought his lite that firſt in the woꝛld 
gave him lite. Mx imius lot on his wife, and ſ&tng by the 
lineaments of her face that it was depheſtta, fell about her 
neck and both of them weeping ta the boſome of thetr ſonne, 
hed tears foz joy to ſe ſo habe a Gentleman, Democles all 
this while ſitting in a trance, at laſt calling his ſenſes toge: 
ther.leeing his daughter revived; whom ſo cruelly foz the lobe 
of Maximius he had baniſhed out of his confines, Maximius 
in ſafety; and the child a matchleffe paragon of appꝛoved cht- 
valry, he leapt from his ſeat, #emb2aced.themall with tears, 
craving pardon of Maximius and Sepheſtia : and to ſhew that 
the outwardobject of his watry eyes, had a ſympathy with the 
inwary paſſion of his heart, he impalled the head of his yong 
Nephelo Pleukdippus withthe Crown and Dtadem of Ar- 
cadie. And becauſe his bzother Lamedan had in all diſtreſtes 
not leſt his daugher Sephcſtia, he tok the matter ſo kindly, © 
that he reconciled bimſelf unto him, and made him Duke in 
Arcadie, The ſucteſſe of this foze-rehearſed Cataſtrophe 
growing fo camicall they all concluded after the ſolenmiztng -, 
of the co2onation, which was made famous with the excellent 
derds of many woꝛthe Cavaliers, to paſſe into h«faly, to 
contract the marriage betwixt pleuſidippus and the daughter 
of the Theſſlaian King, Mhich newes fp:eav though Ar- 
cadia as à wonder, and it came at laſt to Mena phons rars wha 
hearing the high parentage of his fuppoſed am la, ſœing his 


paſſions were to aſpiring, and that with thoſe ravening 
. wolves he barkt againft the Mon he left ſuch lettice as were 


to fine fo2 his lips, and courted his old Love P«(21.1, to whom 
ſhoꝛtly after he was married, And left there Could be lelt any 
thing unperfec in this Paſto2al accident, Doron ſmug d him: 
ſelf up, and contracted marriage with his old friend Carm:« 1, 


FINIS. 


